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ere f a g e. 


TO THE 

FIRST VOLUME; 


an' Author, hy appearing in print, rc- 
(juelH an audience of the Public, and is upon tlic 
point of fpeaking for hunfelf, whoever prclumes 
to ftep- before him with a preface, and lo fay, 
Nay, but hear’riie’firni'*'' ftiould have fomething 
worthy of attention to offer, or he will be juftly 
deemed officious and- impertinent. The judicious 
rea<ler has probably, upon other occahons, been 
beforehand with me in tlfis reflexion : and I am 
not very willing it fhould now be applied lo me, 
however I may feem to expofe my felt lo the dan- 
ger of it; But- die thought of having my own 
name perpetuated in connexion with the name 
in the tide page. Is fo pleating and flattciing to 
VOL, I. A 2 


the feelings of my heart, that I am content to 
rilk fomethiiig for the gratification. 

This Preface is not defigned to commend the 
Poems, to which it is prefixed. My teftimony 
would be infuificient for tJiofe, who are not qua- 
lified to judge properly for themfelves, and unne- 
ccflljry to thofe, who are. Befides, the reafons, 
which render it improper and unfeemly for a man 
.to celebrate his own performances, or thofe of 
his neareft relatives, will have fome influence in 
fupprefling much of what he might otherwife 
wilh to fay in favour of a when that friend 
is indeed an alter idem, and excites almoft tlie 
fame emotions of fenfibility and affedion, as he 
feels for himfelf. 

It is very probable thefe Poems may come into 
tlie hands of fome perfons, in whom the fight 
oi the author s name will awaken a recollection 
■of incidents and feenes, which througli length of 
time they had ahnoft forgotten. They will be 
jeniinded of one, who was once the companion of 
their chofen hours, and who fet out with them in 
early life in the paths, which lead to literary 
honours, to influence and affluence, with equal 
profpeCts of fuccefs. But lie was fuddenly and 
powerfully withdrawn from thofe purfuits, and 
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he left tliem i,vithout regret j yet not till he had 
fathcient opportunity of counting the coft, and of 
knowing the value of what he gave up. If hap- 
pinefs could have been found in claUical attain- 
ment®, in an elegant tafte, in the exertions of 
wit, fancy, and genius, and in the eftecui and 
converfe of fuch ptrfons, as in thele refpe<Fls were 
moft congenial with himlelt, he would have been 
happy. But he was not— He wondered (as tliou- 
fandi in a liniilar fituation ttill do) that he ihoult! 
continue diHatisfied, with all tlie means ap[ia- 
rently conducive to fatisfa^lion witliin lus reach. 
— But in due time tlie cauU* of his dilappoint- 
ment was difeovered to him — He liad lived with- 
out God in the world. In a memoiT.ble hour 
the wil'dont which is from above vi filed his heart. 
Then he felt himfelt a wanderer, and tlien he 
found a guide. Upon this change of viewSi a 
change of plan and condaft iollowed of couiTe. 
When he faw ihe busy and the gay world in its 
true liijht, he, left It w'lth as linlc reluctance as a 
prifoncTj when called to lilierty, leaves his dun- 
geon. Not that he became a Cynic or an /Vfeette 
— A heart filled w'ith love to God, will aifurcdly 
breathe benevolence to men. But the turn ftf 
his temper incUnuig him to rural life, he in- 
dulged it, and the providence of God caitlently 
preparing liis way and iruirking out ins retreats 
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lift retired into the country. By thefe fieps the 
good hand of God, unknown to me, was pro- 
viding for rae one of the principal bleflings of 
my life; a friend and a counfellor, in whofe 
company for almoft feven years, though we were 
feldom feven AvccefTive waking hours feparatcd, X 
always found new plcafure. A friend, who was 
not only a comfort to myfelf, but a blefling to 
the affectionate poor people, among wbom 1 tlien 
lived. 


Some time after inclination had thus removed 
him from the hurry and buftle of life, he was Aill 
more fecluded by a long Indifpolition, and my 
pleafure was fucceeded by a proportionable de- 
gree of anxiety and concern. But a hope, tha* 
the God whom he ferved would -fupport hinj 
under his aflQiftion, and at length vouchlafe 
him a liappy deliverance, never forfook me. The 
defirable crifis, I truft, is now nearly approach- 
ing. The dawn, the prefage of returning day, 
is already arrived. He is again enabled to re- 
fuine his pen, and feme of the firft fruits of 
liLs recovery are here prefented to the public. 
In his principal fubjeas, the fame acumen which 
diftinguiflied him in the early period of life, is 
happily employed in illuftrating and enforcing 
ihe truths, of which he received fuch deep and 
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inalterable Imprcfliona in his.maturer years. His 
fimre, if it niay be called fo, is benevolcntj (like 
the operaiions ot the Ikiltul and hu inane f j geon, 
who wounds only to heal) dictated by a juft re- 
gard for the honour of God, and indignant grief 
excited by the profligacy of the age, and a tender 
companion for the fouls of men. 

Ills favourite topics are leaft inftfted on In the 
piece en titled Table Talk; which therefore, \Vith 
foinc regard to the prevailing taftc, and that thole, 
who arc governed by it, may not be difeou raged 
at the very thicntold from proceeding farther, 
is placed firft. In nioft of the larger Poems 
which follow, his leadiitg .deftgn Is n.ore expli- 
citly avowed and pnrlued. He aims to comma* 
nicatc his own .perceptions of the truth, beauty, 
and influence of the religion of the Bible — A 
religion, which, however ditcrerUt^d by tlie mil- 
condu6t ,of many, who ha.ve not renounced the 
Chriftian name, proves itlelf, when riglitly un- 
deiTtood, and cordially embraced, to be tlie grand 
ditideraUtm, which ;done can relieve the mind 
of man from painful and unavoidable anxietie.s, 
infpire it with ft able peace and loHd hope, and 
fmnilh thofe motives and ) rol\>e«.'dij which, in 
Ihe prefent ftale of tilings, arc abfukUely nt- 
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ceflfary to produce a conduct worthy of a rational 
creature, diftinguithed by a vaftnefs of capacity, 
which no aflemblage of earthly good can fatisfy, 
and by a principle and pre-intimation of immor- 
tality, 

I 

At a time when hypothefis and conjecture in 
philofophy are fo juftly exploded, and little is 
confidcred as deferving the name of knowledge, 
which will not ftand the left of experiment, the 
very ufe of the term experimental in religious 
concernments, is by too many unhappily rejected 
with difguft. But we well know, that they, 
who afFeft to defpife the inward feelings, which 
religious perfons fpeak of, and to treat them as 
enthufiafin and folly, have inward feelings of 
their own, which, though they would, they can- 
not fupprefs. We have been too long in the 
fecret ourfelves to account the proud, the ambi- 
tious, or the voluptuous, happy. Wc mu ft lofe 
the remembrance of what we once were, before 
we can believe, tliat a man is fatisfied with 
himfelf, merely becaufe he endeavours to appear 
fo. A fmile upon the face is often but a inalk 
worn occafionally and in company, to prevent, 
if poflible, a fufpicion of what at the fame time 
IS palling in tlie hear-t. We know that there 
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■re people, who feldom fmile when they are 
alone, who therefore are glad to hide* thera- 
felves in a throng from the violence of their 
own reflections j and who, while by their looks 
and their language they wifli to perfuade us they 
are happy, would be glad to change tlieir con- 
ditions with a dog. But in defiance of all their 
efforts they continue to tliink, forebode, and 
tremble. This we know, for it has been our 
own Irate, and therefore we know how to com- 
mifeiate it in others. — From tin’s flate the Bible 
relieved us — When we were led to read it with 

attention, we found ottrselves deferibed. AVe 

learnt the caufes of our inquietude — we were 
directed to a metliod of relief — we tried, and we 
were not difappointed. 

Deus nol’ii' hcec otia fecit. 

AVe are now certain that the gofpel of Chrift 
is the power of God unto lalvalion, to every one 
that believeth. It has reconciled us to God, and 
to ourfeUes, to our duty, and our fitnation. Jt 
IS ilie balm and cordial of the iirefent life, and a 
fovereign antidote againfi the fear of death. 

Sed haaeniLS h<vc. Some fmnller pieces upon 
loC< iniiiortant fubjt-eU clore the volume. Not 
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one of them, I believe, was written with' a view 
to publication, but I- was unwilling they Ihould 
be omitted: 


Charlfs Sq«arc, Hoxton, , 
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Si te foYt^ mea; g7'avis urct sarcina chartiCj 
Ahjicito Hok. Lib. I. Epift. .13. 


1 ou told me, I icniembcr, glory, built 
On felfifli principles, is flianie and guilt j 
The deeds, that men admire as half divine. 

Stark naught, becanfe corrupt in tlveir dtfign. 
Strange do6tiine this ! that without fcruple tears 
Ihe laurel, that the very lightning fpares; 

Brings down tlie warrior’s trophy to the dnit, 

And eats into his bloody fword like ruft. 

B, I grant that, men continuing what they are. 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there mud be war. 

And never meant the rule Ihould be applied 
To him, that tights witli jufticc on his tide. 

R 
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r,et laurels, drenched in pure Pnrnaflian dew,-. 
He ward Ills luemory, dear to every mufe. 

Who, with a courage of uiifliaken root. 

In lionour’s held advancing his firm foot. 

Plants it upon the line that juflice draws. 

And will prevail or perilli in her caufe. 

Tis to the virtues of fiich men, man owes 
His portion in the good, that heaven be flows. 

And when recording hiftory difpiays 
Feats of renown, tliough wrought in ancient days. 
Tells of a few flout hearts, that fought and died 
Where duty placed them, at tlieir country’s fidej 
The man, that is not moved with what. he reaefs. 
That takes, not fire at tlieir heroic deeds. 

Unworthy of the blcfliiigs of the brave, 

Is bafe in kind, and born to be a Have. 

But let eternal infamy purfuc 
The wretch to nought but his ambition true. 

Who, for the lake of.filling.with one blaft 
The poft-horns of all Europe, lays her wafle, 
1‘hink yourfelf ftatloned on a towcM intr rock, 

, To fee a people fcattered like a flock. 

Some royal malUff panting at their heels, 

WiUi all .the favage thirft a tyger feels ; 
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Ulien view him relf-proclaimed in a gazette 
f Chief monfter, that has plagued the nations yet : 
The globe and fceptrc in fuch liands mifplaced, 
Thofe cnfigns of dominion, how difgraced ! 

The glals, that bids man mark the Hceting liour, 
And dentil's own fey the would better fpcak Ids 
power.; 

Then grace tlie bony phantom in their ftead 
With the king’s flioulder-knot and gay cockade; 

* .Clotlie the twin brethren in each other’s drefs, 
Tlie fame their occupation and fuccefs. 

A. 'Tis your belief the -world was made for man ; 
Jvings do but reafon on the felf-fame plan: 
^laintaiiiing yonr’s, you cannot their^s condemn, 
‘Who think, or feem to think, man made for them. 

B. Seldorn, alas ! the power of logic reigns 
'With much fufficicney in roj'al brains ; 

V 

‘Such reafoning falls like an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper bafe to ftand upon. 

Man made for kings ! thofe optics are but dim, 
That tell you fo — fay, rather, they for him. 

That were indeed a king-ennobling thought, 

Could tlie)', or would they, reafon as tlicy oughr. 

B 2 
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The diadem, with mighty proje(5is lined 
To catch renown by ruining mankind. 

Is w^ortli, with all its gold and glittering ftore. 
Juft what the toy will fell for, and no more. 


Oh ! briglit occafions of dirpenfing good. 
How feldom ufed, how little umleriiood! 

To pour in virtue's lap her iuft reward. 
Keep vice reftrained behind a double guard; 
lo (juell tlic faction that aifronts the tJironc, 
By filcnt mag!ianimity alone; 
io uu! le with tender care the thriving alts, 
Watch every beam philofopliy imparts; 


To give religion her unbridled feope, 

Nor judge by ftatutc a believer's hope; 

ith clofc fidelity and lo\'c unfeigned 
To keep the maii i.nnnial bond untiainnl; 

Oo^ cfious only of a virtuous praiie * 

His life a left'on to the land he fways; 

To looch the tVoi-d with cooCcie.itiotis awe. 
Nor draw it hut when duty bids him draw; 
To llieath it iu the peace-reftoring clol'e 
Willi joy licyond what viaory beftow.s ; 
liled Louutry, where tl.efe kingly ^ 

Blclt England, if this happinefs be thine ! 
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yL Guard what you fay ; tlie patriotic tribe 
"Will fiieer and charge you with a bribe. — B, A 
bribe ? 

Tlie worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 

To lure me to the bafenefs of a lie. 

And, of all lies, (be tJiat one poet's boaft) 

The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 

Thofc arts be theirs, who hate his gentle reign, 
But he that loves him has no need to feisrn. 

A. Your fmootli eulogium to one crown ad- 
drelled, 

Seems to imply a cenfure on the reft. 

B, Quevedo, as he tells his (ober talc, 

Alked, when in hell, to fee the royal jail 5 
Approved their method in all other tilings j 

But where, good fir, do you confltie your kings; 
There — faid his guide — the group is full in view. 
Indeed } — replied the Don— there are but few. 

His black interpreter the charge difdaiiied — 

Few, fellow ? — ihere are all that ever reio-ned. 

Wit, undifliuguiflung, is apt to Itrike 
The guilty and not guilty both alike. 

I grant the farcafm is too fevere. 

And we can readily refute it here; 
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While Alfred's name, ihe father of his age, 

And the Slxtii Edward’s grace the hiftoric page. 
Kings then at laft have but the lot of all. 

By their own conduct they muft Hand or fall, 

B, True. While they live, the courtly laureat pays 
His (juit-rent ode, his pepper* corn of praife; 

And many a dunce whofe lingers itcli to write. 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mitej 
A fubjeft’s taults a fabjc(^ may proclaim, 

A monarch’s errors are forbidden iranie 1 
Thus free from ceiifure, over-awed by fear. 

And prai fed for virtues, tliat they fcorn to wear, 
Tlie fleeting forms of majefly engage 
Uefpe6t, while flalking over life’s narrow fiagcj 
Then leave iheir crimes for hiftory to fcan. 

And atk with bufy fcorn. Was tliis the man.' 

I pity kings, whom worlliip waits upon 
Obfequious from tlie cradle to the throne ; 

Before whofe infant eyes the flatterer bows. 

And binds a wreath about their baby brows j 
Whom education ftiffens into Hate, 

And death awakens from that dream too late. 

Oh ! if fervillty with fupple knees, 

Whofe trade it is to fmile, to crouch, to pleafej 
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it' linooth tViflimulation, Ikillcd to grace 

A devil’s purpofe witli an angel’s f'acej 

If fmiling pecreffes, and fimpering peers, 

Encompafling his throne a few fliort years j 

If the gilt carriage and the pampered fteed. 

That wants no driving, and difdains the lead; 

If guards, mechanically formed in ranks. 

Playing, at beat of drum, their martial pranks. 

Shouldering and Handing as if Ituck to Hone, 

While condcfcending majefty looks on; 

If monarchy confift in fuch bafe things. 

Sighing, 1 fay again, I pity kings ! 

To be fufpedted, tluvartcd, and withftood, 

Even when he labours for Ins country’s good ; 

•To fee a band, called patriot for no caufe. 

But that they catch at popular applaufe, 

Carelefs of all the anxiety he feels, 

* 

Hook difappointraent on the public wheels; 

■I 

With all their flippant fluency of tongue, 
jMoft confident, when palpably moft wrong ; 

If this be kingly, tlien farewell for me 
All kingfliip; and may 1 be poor and free ! 

To be the Table Talk of clubs up flairs. 

To which the unwafixed artificer repairs. 
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To indulge his genius after long fatigue. 

By diving into cabinet intrigue j 

(For what kings deem a toil, as well they may, 

To him is relaxation and mere play) 

To win no praife when well-wrought plans prevail. 
But to be rudely cenfur^id when they failj 
To doubt tlie love his favourites may pretend. 

And in reality to find no friend j 
If he indulge a cultivated tafte. 


His galleries with the works of art well graced, 
To hear it called extravagance and wafie j 
If tiiefc attendants, and if fucli as thefe, 


Mull follow royalty, then v’dcome cafej 
Howe ver humble and confined tlie fphere. 
Happy the date, that has not tliefc to fear. 


A, Thus men, whofe thoughts contemplative 
have dwelt 


On fituations, that they never felt, 

Start up lagacionsj covered with the dull 
Of dreaming ftudy and pedantic rnfr. 

And pral(' and preach about what t)tlicrs prove, 
As It the World and tlicy were hand and ttlove. 
Leave kmgly hacks to cope with kingly cares; 
They have their weight to carry, fubjeas tbcir's ; 
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Poets, of all men, ever leaft regret 
Increafing taxes and tlie nation’s debt. 

Could you contrive the payment, and rehearse 
The mighty plan, oracular, in verfe, 

No bard, however mnjeftic, old or new, 

Should claim niy hxt atve^it^on more than you. 

B. Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would effay 
To turn the courfe of Helicon that way ; 

Nor would the ni ne confent the facred tide 
Should purl amidft the traffic of Cheapfide, 

Or tinkle in ’Change Alley, to amufe 
The leathern ears of ftock-jobbers and jews, 
yi. Vouchlafe, at leaft, to pitch the key of rhyme 
To themes more pertinent, if lefs fublime. 

When minifters and minifterial artsj 
Patriots, who love good places at their hearts j 
When admirals, extolled for ftanding ftill. 

Or doing noUiing with a deal of Ikill j 
Generals, who will not conquer when they may. 
Firm friends to peace, to pleafure, and good payj 
When freedom, wounded almoft to defpair. 
Though difcoiitent alone can find out where) 
When tliemes like thefe employ the poet’s tongue, 
I hear as mute as if a fyren fung. 
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Or tell me, if you can, what power maintains 
A Britain’s fcorn of arbitrary chains? 

That were a theme might animate the- dead, • 

And move the lips of poets caft in lead. 

R, Tile caufe, though wortli tiie fearch, may 
yet elude 

* 4 *. 

Coi>jc<51ure and remark, howeicr fiirewd. 

They take perhaps a well-directed aim, 

Who fcck it in his climate and hi.s frame. 

Liberal in all things die, } C‘t nature licrc 
With ftern fe verity deals cut the year. 

\\'inter invades the fpring, and often pour.'i 
A ehilling fltiod on fummer’s drooping flowers 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial blafts attending enrl the flreamsj 
The pea fan ts urge their harvett, pi)' the fork 
With double toil, and ihiverat their work j 
Thus with a rigour, for hii good defigned 
She rears her favourite man of all mankind. 

H is form robufi and of elaftic tone. 

Proportioned well, half mufclc and half bone. 
Supplies wltli warm adivity and force 
A mind well-lodged, and mafeuline of courfe. 
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Hence liberty^ fweet liberty iiilpircs. 

And keeps alive his fierce but noble fires* 

Patient of conftitutional controul. 

He bears it with meek manUnefs of fouls 
Buf, if authority grow wanton, woe 
To him, tliat treads upon his free -born toe; 

One ftep beyond the boundary of the laws 
Fires him at once in freedom's glorious caufe. 
Thus proud prerogative, not much revered 
Is feldoni felt, tliough fomeliraes feen and heard; 
And in his cage, like parrot fine and gay. 

Is kept to firut, look big, and talk away. 

Born in a climate fofter far than our*s. 

Not formed like us, with fuch Herculean powers. 
The Frenchman, eafy, debonair and brilk. 

Give him his lafs, his fiddle, and his frilk. 

Is always happy, reign whoever may. 

And laughs the fenfe of mifery far away :■ 

He drinks his fimple beverage with a gull;. 

And, feafiing on an onion and a crufi. 

We never feel the alacrity and joy. 

With which he ihouts and carols Pive le i?oy. 
Filled with as much true merriment and glee. 

As if he heard his king fay — Slave, be free. 
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Thus happlnefs depends, as nature fhows, 

Lefs on exterior things than moft fuppofe. 
Vigilant over all that he has made. 

Kind Providence attends witli gracious aidj 
Bids equity throughout his works prevail. 

And weighs the nations in an even fcalej 
He can encourage (la very to a fmile, 

And fill with difcontent a Britilh ille. 

A. Freeman and flave then, if the cafe be fuch. 
Stand on a level ; and you prove too much ; 

If all men indifcrlminately lharc 
His foftering power, anti tutelary care. 

As well be yoked by defpotifm’s hand. 

As dv^ ell at large in Britain’s chartered land. 

J3. No. Freedoui has a thoufand charms to Blow, 
That flaves, howcAXT contented, never know. 

The mind attains beneath her happy reign 
The "rowtli, that nature, meant llic ihould attain; 
The varied fields t>f leienee, ever new. 


Opening and wider ojiening on her view, 

She ventures onward with a prufperoiH lorce. 
While no bafe fear impedes her in licr courfr. 


Religion, riehell favour of the Ikies, 

Stands moil revealed before Uic iieeman’s eyes ; 
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No (hades of fuperftition blot the day. 

Liberty chafes all that gloom away ; 

The foul, emancipated, unoppreffed. 

Free to prove all things and hold faft the beft. 
Learns much; and to a thoufand liftening minds 
Communicates with joy the good the finds. 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to flrow 
IHs manly forehead to the fiercetl foej 
Glorious in war, but for the lake ot peace. 

His fpirits rifing as his toils increafe. 

Guards well what arts and indufity' have won, 
And freedom claims him for her firft-born fon. 
Slaves fight for what were better call away — 

The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's iway; 
But they, that fight for freedom, undertake 
The nobleft caufe mankind can have at ftake: 
Beligion, virtue, truth, whate er we call 
A blefling — freedom is the pledge of all. 

Oh liberty ! the prifoner’s pleafing dream. 

The poet's mufe, his paffion and his theme; 
Genius is tliine, and thou art fancy’s nurfe ; 

Loft without thee the ennobling powers ofverlc; 
Heroic fong from thy free touch acquires 
Its clcareft tone, the rapture it infpires; 
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Place me wliere winter breathes his'keencft air. 
And I will ling, if liberty be there j 
And I will ling at liberty’s dear feet. 

In Afric’s torrid clime, or India’s fierceft heat. 

>1. Sing where you pleafe^ in fuch acaufe I grant 
All Englilli poet’s privilege to rant; 

But is not freedom — at lead: is not oar’s 
Too apt to play tiie wanton with her powers, 
Cfiow frcakiffi, and overleaping eveiy mound. 
Spread anarchy and terror all around ? 

B . Agreed, But would you fell or Bay your horfe 
For bounding and curvetting in his courfe; 

Or if, when ridden' with a caielcfs rein. 

He break away, and feek thediftant plain. > 

No. His high mettle, under good contronl, 
v^ivesliim Olympic 1 peed, and Butots him to the ^oa I. 

O 

Let dilcipline employ her wholcfonie arts; 

Let magiftrates alert perform their parts, 

Notlkulk or put on a prudential matk, 

As if their duty were a detperate talk ; 

Let adive laws apply the iieedtul cuiii 
To guard the peace; that riot would diBurb; 

And liberty, preferred from wild excefs. 

Shall raife no feuds for armies to fupprefs. 
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'AVhen tumult lately burft his prifon door. 

And let plebeian thoufands in a roar; 

When lie ufurped authority’s juft place, 

. And dared to look- Iiis mufter in the face ; 

When tlie rude rabble's watch- word was — deftroy. 
And blazing London feemed a fecond Troy; 

' Liberty bluftied, and hung her drooping head. 
Beheld tlieir progrefs with the deepeft dread; 
Elulhed, that eff'e6ks like thefe Ihe ftiould produce, 
Worfe-tlian the deeds of galley-flaves broke lool'e. 

‘ She lofes iii-fuch- ftorms her wry name. 

And fierce licentioufnefs ftiould bear the blame. 

Incomparable gem! thy worth untold j 
Cheap, tliough blood-bought; and thrown away 
-when fold ; 

May no foes ravifli tliee, and no falfe ‘friend 
Betray tliee, while profefling to defend; 

Prize it, -ye minifters ; ye monarchs, fpare ; 

^ e patriots, guard it with a raifer’s -care, 

A. Patriots, alas ! the few that have been found. 
Where moft they flourilh, upon Englifli ground. 
The country s need have fcantily fupplied. 

And Uie laft left the feene when Chatliam died. 
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B. Not lb — the virtue Hill adorns our age> 
Though the chief aGtor died upon the fiage. 

In him Demofthenes was heard again; 

Liberty taught him her Athenian ftrain; 

She clothed him witli authority and awe. 

Spoke from his lips, and in his looks gave law. 
His fpcech, his form, his aaion, full of grace. 
And all his country beaming in his face. 

He Itood, as fome inimitable hand 
Would ftrive to make a Paul or Tully Hand. 

No fycophant or Have, that dared oppofe 
Her facred caufe, but trembled when he role; 
And every venal llickler for the yoke 
Felt himfelf crullted at the fn ft word he fpoke. 

Such men are raifed to ftation and command. 
When Providence means mercy to a land. 

He fpeaks, and they appear ; to him they owe 
Skill to direft, and ftrength to llrlke the blow j 
To manage with addrefs, to feize with power 
The crifis of a dark decilive hour. 

So Gideon earned a vldtory not his own ; 

Subfen iency his praife, and that alone. 

Poor England ! thou art a devoted deer, 
Befet with every ill but that of fear. 



*3'lic nations hunt; all mark thee for a prey; 

They fwarni around thee, and thou ftand'ii at bay. 
Undaunted ftill, though wearied and perplexed. 
Once Chatham fared thee; but who fares ihce next? 
Alas ! the tide of pleafure fweeps along 
All, that fliould be tlie boaft of Brilifli fong. 

’Tis not the wreath, that once adorned tliy brow. 
The prize of happier times, will ferve thee now. 
Our anceftryj a gallant chriftian race. 

Patterns of erery rirtue, every grace, 

Confcircd a God ; they kneeled before they fought. 
And praifed him in the rictorie.s he wrouglit. 

Now from the dull of ancient days bring forth 
Their fober zeal, integrity, and woriii ; 

Courage, ungraced by thefe, affronts the fkies. 

Is but the fire without the facrifice. 

The ftream, that feeds the wcll-fpriug of the heart. 
Not more invigorates life’s noble ft part. 

Than virtue quickens with a warmth divine 
The powers, that fin has brought to a decline, 
y/. The iueftimable eltimatc of Brown 
Rofe like a paper- kite, and charmed the town ; 
But meafurcs, planned and executed well. 

Shifted the wind tliat raifed it, and it fell. 
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He trod the verj' felf-fame ground you treads 
And viftory refuted all he faid. 

\ £. And yet his judgment was not framed amifs 

Its error, if it erred, was merely tliis — 

He thought the dying hour already come. 

And a complete recovery ftruck him dumb. 

But that effeminacy, folly, luff. 

Enervate and enfeeble, and needs muff. 

And that a’ nation lliamefully debafed. 

Will be defptfcd and trampled on at laff, 

Unlefs fweet penitence her powers renew. 

Is truth, if hiftory itfelf be true. 

There is a time, and juftice marks the date. 

For long-forbearing clemency to wait j 
That hour elapfed, the incurable revolt 
Is punilhed, and down comes the thunder-bolt. 

If mercy then put by the tlireatening blow. 

Muff ffie perform the fame kind office now ? 

May fhe ! and, if offended heaven be flill 
Acceflible, and prayer prevail, fhe will. 

’Tis not however infolence and noife. 

The tempeft of tumultuary joys. 

Nor is it yet defpondence and difraay 
Will win her vifits or engage her ffayj 



Tray er only, and the penitential tear. 

Can call her Imiling down, and fix her here. 

But when a country (one that I could name) 

In proftitiuion finks the fenfe of fliamej 
"When infamous venality, grown bold. 

Writes on hia bofoni, to he let or sold; 

W hen perjury, that heaven-defying vice. 

Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowefi price. 

Stamps God’s own nameaipon a lie juft made. 

To turn a penny in the way of trade j 

W'hen avarice ftarves (and never hides his face) 

Two or tlirec millions of the human race. 

And not a tongue inquires, how, where, or when, 
Tlioughconfcience will have twinges now and then j 
Wl) cn profanation of the facred caufe 

•h 

In all its parts, times, miiiiftry, and laws, 

Berpeaks a land, once chrillian, fallen and loft 
In all, that wars againlt tiiat title moll, 

Wdiat follows next let cities of great name. 

And regions long fince dcfolate, proclaim, 
Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Home, 

Speak to the prefent times, and times to comcj 
They cry aloud in every carelefs car. 

Stop, while you mayj fufpend your mad career; 
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O Icuni from our exani{>le anti onr fate, 
Learn wifdoin and repentance ere too late. 


Not only vice tUfpofes and prepares 
Tlie mind, that iUimbers fwcetly in her fnarcs. 
To Itoop to tyi-anny’s ulurped conmuind, 

Anti bend her poll filed neck beneath his hand, 
{ A dire client, by one of natures laws 
L'nchaiif cablv connected v\'itl> its eaiife); 

Lut Providence himldt will intervene 
To throv/ his dark difplcalinc over the Iccne. 
All are his inllruments; each tiirm of war, 
What burns at lionie, or threatens from afar. 


Nature ia arms, 


her flcmenls at drift*, 


The ftorms, that overfet the joys of life ; 


Arc but his vt)d'j to feourge a guilty land. 
And wafte it at the bidding of Ills hand. 
He (^ives the word, and imuiny foon roars 


In all her gates, and lhakes her diltant ihores; 
I'he ftandards of all nations arc mifiu lcd; 


She has one foe, 


and that one foe the world. 


Aiitk if he doom that people with a frown, 

And mark them with a fcal of wrath i)rcllt;d down 
Obduracy takes place; callous and tough. 

The reprobated race grows judgment proed*: 
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Earih lltakes beneath them, and Iieaven roars above; 

. biu nolhing fenres them from the eonrfc tlu^y love: 
To the lafeivioud pipe and wanton long. 

That charm down fear, they frolic it along, 

"With mad rapidity and nrieonccrn, 

Down to the gnlph, from which i^t no return. 

They truft in navies, and their navies lad— 

God's enrl'e can call away ten thoufand fail ! 

Thev troll in armies, and their courage dies; 

In wii’doni, wealthy in tortune^ and in lies; 

But all they truft in withers, as it mull, 

"When He commands, in whom they place no truft. 
Vengeance at l.itl pours down upon iheir coafi 
A long def[)ifed, but now viclorions holt; 
lyranny fends the chain, ihat muft abrirlge 
The noble fweep of all their privilege: 

Gives liberty the lall, the mortal Ihock : 

Slips the flave’s collar on, and fnaps the lock. 

.1. Such lofty Itrains cmbellifli what yoxi tcaclij 
iMenn you to prophefy. or but to prcacli ? 

Ji. 1 know the mind, that tcels indeed the fire 
The mufe imparts, and can command the lyre, 
Acls witli a force, and kindles with a zeal, 
Wliatevcr the theme, that others never fee). 


22 


Table 'j- a l k , 


If human wees Her foft attention clainij»- 
A tender lympathy pervades tlic frame,. 

She pours a fenhbility divine 
Along tlie nerve of every feeling line. 

But if a deed not tamely to be borne 
Fire indignation and a fenfe of fcorn. 

The firings are fwept with fuch a power fo loud. 
The ftorm of mufic lliakes the aftoni filed crowd. 
Soj when remote futurity is brouglit 
Before the keen inquiry of her thought, 

A terrible fagacity informs 

The poet’s heart 5 he looks to difiant ftorms; 

lie hears the thunder ere the tempeft lowers; 

And armed with flrengthfurpalling human powers. 
Seizes events as yet unknown to man. 

And darts his foul into the dawning plan, 
ileiice, in a Roman nioulli, the graceful name 
t^f prophet and of poet was the fame ; 

Hence Britifii poets too the priefiliood fiiared. 
And every hallowed druid was a bard. 

But no prophetic fires to me belong; 

I play witli fyllables, and fport in fong. 

j'l. At Wefiminfter, where little poets firive 
To let a difiich upon fix and live. 
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.Wliere difcipline helps opening buds of fenfe, 

And makes his pupils proud with lilver-pencc, 

I was a poet too: but modern tatlc 
Is fo retined, and delicate, and challe, 

That verfe, whatever tire the fancy warms, 
Witliout a creamy linoothnefs has no charms. 
Thus, all fuccefs depending on an ear, 

And thinking I might purchafe it too dear, 
if fentiment were facriticed to found. 

And imth cut ihort to make a period round, 

I judged a man of fenfe could fcarce do worfe, 
Than caper in the morris-dance of verfe. 

B. Tims reputation is a fpiir to wit. 

And fome wits flag through fear of loting' it. 

Give me the line, that plows its Itately courfc 
Like a proud fwan conquering the ft ream by force 
Tlial, like fome cottage beauty, ftrikes the heart. 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 

When labour and when dulnels, club in hand. 
Like the two figures at St. Dunftan’s hand, 
heating alternately, in meafnred time. 

The cloek-v/ork tintinabulum of rblme, 

Exa6l and rcirulai the founds w ill be? 

Bulfuch mere quarter-ftrokes are not for me. 
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From him, who rears a poem lank and long,^ 
To him, who ih'aiiis his all into a fong; 

Perhaps fome bonny Caledonian air. 

All birks and braes, though he was never there;- 
Or, having whelped a prologue with great painSj,- 
Fetls himfelf Tpeiit, and tumbles for his brains; 

A prologue interdalliecl with many a tlroke— 

An art contrived to advertife a joke, 

So that the jetl is clearly to be feen 

Not in the words — but in the gap between : 

Manner is all in all, whatever is writ. 

The fubftiiute for genius, fenfe, and wit. 

To dally much with fubje61s mean and low 
Proves that the mind is weak, or makes it fo. 
Neglebted taleiiLs rutt into decay. 

And every effort ends in pulh-pin play. 

Ihc man, that means fuccels, lliould toar above ■ 
A foldiei’s feather or a lady’s glove ; 

Fife, fummoning the mufe to fuch a theme. 

The fruit of all her labour is wliipt-cream. 

As if an eagle flew aloft, and then 

Stooped from its higheft pitch to pounce a wren. 
As if the poet, purpoiing to wed. 

Should carve himfelf a wife in gingerbread. 


25 


% 


TABLE TALK. 

Ages elupfcd ere Homer's lamp appeared. 

And ages ere the Maiilnan I'wan was heard : 

To carry nature lengths unknown betore. 

To give a Milton birth, alked ages more. 

Thus genius rofe and let at ordered times. 

And Ihot a dny-fpring into didant climes. 
Ennobling every region that he chole ; 

He funk in Greece, in Italy he rofe; 

And, tedious years of Gothic darknefs palTed, 
Emerged all fplendour in onr ille at lall. 

Tims lovely halcyons dive into the main. 

Then Ihow far off their lliining plumes again. 

yl. Is genius only found in epic lays } 

Prove this, and forfeit all pretence to praife. 

Make their heroic powers your own at once. 

Or candidly confefs yourfelf a dunce, 

B. Ihete were the chief : each interval of night 
Was graced witli many an undulating light. 

In lefs ilhiftrious bards his beauty flione 
A meLeos, or a llarj in thefe, the fun. 

Phe nightiiTgale may claim the topmoft bough. 
While the poor grafshopper muft chirp below: 
Like him unnoticed, I, and fuch as I, 

Spread little wings, and ratlier Ikip than fly j 
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Perched on the meagre produce of the land, 

-An ell or two of prolpe6t we comma nd> 

But never peep beyond tlie thorny bound. 

Or oaken fence, that hems the paddock round. 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art ; 

Language, above all teaching, or, if taught. 

Only by gratitude and glowing thought, 

Elegant as limplicity, and warm 
As ecttafy, unmanacled by form, 

Not promjited, as in our degenerate days. 

By low ambition and the thirft of praife. 

Was natural as is tJie flowing flream. 

And yet magnificent — A God the theme ! 

Tliat theme on earth exhaufted, though above 
’Tis found as eveiiafting as his love, 

Man lavi filed all his thouglits on human tilings— 
The feats of heroes, and the wratli of kings : 

But ftill, while virtue kindled his delight. 

The fong was moral, and fo far was right. 

’Twas thus till luxury feduced the mind. 

To joys lefs innocent, as lefs refined; 

Then genius danced a bacchanal; he crowned 
The brimming goblet, feized the tliyrfus, bound 
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His brows witli ivy, ruflied into tlie lield 
Of wild imagination and there reeled. 

The viftini of his own lafcivious fires. 

And dizzy with delight, profaned the facred wires, 
Anacreon, Horace played in Greece and Rome 
TJiis bedlam partj and others nearer lionie. 

When Cromwell fought for power, and while he 
reigned 

The proud protestor of the power he gained. 
Religion harfli, intolerant, auftere. 

Parent of manners like herfelf fevere. 

Drew a rough copy of tlie Chriftian face 
Widiout the fniile, the fweetnets, or the gracei 
The dark and fallen humour of the time 
Judged every effort of the mufe a crime ; 

Verfe, in the fineft mould of fancy caft. 

Was lumber in an age fo void of tafte; 

But, when the fecond Charles affumed the fway. 
And arts revived beneath a Tofter day, 

Tlien, like a bow long forced into a curve, 

^'he mind, releafed from too confirained a nerve. 
Flew to its firfi; polition with a fpring. 

That made the vaulted roofs of pleafurc ring. 
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His court, the ditTblute aiul hateful fchool 
Of wantonnefs, where vice was taught by rule. 
Swarmed with a fcribbling herd, as deep inlaid 
"With brutal lull as ever Circe made. 

From thcfe a long'fucceliion, in the rage' 

Of rauk obfcenity, debauched their age ; 

Nor ceafed, till, ever anxious to redre^ 

The abufes of her facred charge, the prefs, 

The mufe inftruOed a well- nurtured train 
Of abler votaries to clean fe the ftain. 

And claim the palm for purity of fong, 

Tliat lewdnefs had ufurped and worn fo long. 
Then decent pleafantry and fterliug fenfe. 

That neither gave nor would endure offence. 
Whipped out of fight, with fatire juft and keen,- 
The puppy pack that had defiled the feene. 

In front of thefe came Addifon, In him 
Humour in holiday and lightly trim. 

Sublimity and attic tafte, combined. 

To polifh, furniih, and delight the mind. 

Tlien Pope, as harmony itfelf exaft. 

In verfe well difeiplined, complete, compaift. 
Gave virtue and morality a grace. 

That, quite eclipfing plea fore’s painted face. 
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Levied n tax of wontlei' and upplaule* 

Kveii on ihe tools tiiat tranipletl on their laws. 

Bat he (l>is muficai linetrc was loch. 

So nice his ear, fo delicate his toucli) 

Made poetry a mere mechanic art; 

And every warbler has his tunc by heart. 

Nature irnp.arting her faiiric gitt. 

Her ferious mirth, to Arbulhnot and Sw ilt, 

With droll fobriety they raifed a imile 
At lolly’s cod, tliemfelves unmoved tlie udiile. 
That contlellation lei, the world in vaia 
Muit hope to look upon their like again. 

A. .i'lrc w'e Uien left — B. Not wliolly in the dark j 
Wit now and then, ftruck fmartly, ihows a fpark, 
Sndicient to redeem the mtidern race 
From total night and abfokuc difgracc. 

^^ hile lervilc trick and imitative knack. 

Confine the million in die beaten track, 

Perhaps fome courfer who difdaiivs the roatl, 

Snnfl's up the wind, and flings himfdf abroad. 

Contemporaries all furpafied, fee one; 

Short his career, indeed, but ably run; 

Churchill; himfelt unconfeious of his powers. 

In penury con fumed his idle hours; 
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And, like a fcattered Teed at random fown. 

Was left to fpring by vigour of his own. 

Lifted at length, by dignity of thought 
And dint of genius, to an affluent lot. 

He laid his head in luxury’s foft lap. 

And took, too often, there his eafy nap. 

If brighter beams tlian ali he threw not fortJi, 
’Twas -negligence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly and llovenly, and bold and coarfe. 

Too proud for art, and trafling in mere force. 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 

Always at fpeed, and never drawing bit, 

He ftruck the- lyre in fuch a carelefs mood. 

And fo difdained the rules he underftood. 

The laurel feemed to wait on his command j 
He fiiatched it rudely from the mufes’ hand.' 
Nature, exerting an unwearied power. 

Forms, opens, and gives feent to, every flower j 
Spreads the frcfli verdure of the fields, and leads 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads : 
She fills profufe ten thoufand little throats 
With mufic, modulating all tlieir notes; 

And charms the woodland "feenes, and wilds an 
known, 

Witli artlefs airs and concerts of her own: 
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But fcldom (as if fearful of expenfe) 

Vouch fales to man a poet’s juft pretence 
Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought, 

Harmony, ftrength, words exquifitely lought j 
Fancy, that from the bow, that fpans the Iky, 
Brings colours, dipt in heaven, that never, die j 
A foul exalted above earth, a mind 
Skilled in the charaflers that form mankind ; 

And, as the fun in riling beauty drelled. 

Looks to tlie weft ward from the dappled caft. 

And marks, whatever clouds may interpofe. 

Ere yet his race begins, its glorious ciofe j 
An eye like his to catch the diftant goal j 
Or, ere the wheels of verfe begin to roll. 

Like his to flicd illuminating rays 
On every feene and fubje 6 l it furve^'s : 

Thus graced, the-.man afferts a poet's name. 

And the world cheerfully admits the claim. 

Pity religion has fo feldora found 
A Ikilful guide into poetic ground 1 
The. flowers would fpring wherever the deigned to 
ft ray. 

And every mufe attend her in her way. 

Virtue indeed meets many a rhiming friend. 

And many a compliment politely penned 5 
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Butj unattirecl Jii that becoming velt 
Religion weaves for her, and half undrefled. 
Stands in the defert, fliiveriug and forlorn, 

A wintry figure, like a withered thorn. 

The flielv'es are full, all other themes are fped ! 
Hackneyed and worn to the laft flimfy thread. 
Satire has long llnce done his bed j and curft 
And loathfome ribaldry has done his worftj 
Fancy has I'ported all her powers away * 

111 tales, in trifles, and in children’s play j 
And ’tis the fad complaint, and almofl true. 
Whatever we write, we bring forth notliing ndw. 
’.T were new indeed to lee a bard all fire. 

Touched witli a coal from- heaven, alfume the Ijtc, 
And tell the world, ft ill kindling as he fung, 
ith more than mortal mufle on his tongue. 

That He, who died below, and reigns above, 
Infpires the fong, and that his name is love. 

For, after all, if merely to beguile. 

By flowing numbers and a flower)’’ ftyle. 

The taedium that the lazy ricii endure, 

^^^hicli now and then fweet poetry may ciirej 
Or, if to fee the name of idle felf. 

Stamped on the well-bound quarto, grace tlie flielt; 
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To float a' bubble on the breath of fame. 

Prompt his endeavour and engage his aim, 

Debafed to fen ile purpofes of pride. 

How are tlic powers ot genius milapplied ! 
The'"ift, whofe office is the Giver s praife. 

To trace him in his word, his works, his ways! 
Then fpreadthe rich difooveiy, and invite 
Mankind to ffiare in the divine delight. 

Diftorted from its ufe and juft delign. 

To make tlie pitiful polTellbr fliine. 

To purchafe, at tlie fool-frequented fair 
Of vanity, a wreath for felf to wear. 

Is profanation of the bafeft kind— - 
Proof of a trifling and a worthlefs mind. 

A, Hail Sternhold, tlten j and Plopkins, hail ! 
■B. Amen. 

If flatter)', folly, luft, employ the penj 
If acrimony, flander, and abufe, 

■ Give it a charge to blacken and traduce; 

'.Though Butler’s wit. Pope's numbers, Priors eafe. 
With all that fancy can invent to pleafe. 

Adorn tlie polilhed periods as they fall, 

’ One madrigal of their’s i.s worth them all. 
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TABLE TALK, 


‘Twould tliin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 

To dath the pen through all that you profcribe. 

3. No matter — ^we could ihift* when they were 
not j 

And ihould, no doubt, if they were all forgot. 
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Si quid loquar audiendmn. Hor. Lib. 4. Od. 2. 

Sing, mufe (if fach a theme, fo dark, fo long, 
IVIay find a naufe to grace it with a fong) 

By what unfeen and unfufpefted arts 
The ferpent error twines round human hearts j 
Tell where fiie lurks, beneath what flowery fliades, 
T-hat not a gUmpfc of genuine light pervades. 

The poifonous, black, iiifinuating \vorni 
Succefsfuliy conceals her loatlrfome form. 

Take, if ye can, ye carelefs and fupine, 

Connfel and caution from a voice like mine! 

I ruths, that tlie theorift could never reach. 

And obfervation taught me, I would teach, 

D 2 
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Not al], whnfe eloquence the fancy fills, 
Mufical as the chime of tinkling rills, 

Vlfeak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to tlieir end ; 
'Difcern the fraud beneath the foecious lure, 

m 

■Prevent the danger, or. prefcribe-the cure. 

The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 

Falls foporific on the liftlefs earj 

Like quickfilver, the rhetoric they difplay 

Shines as it runs, but gra'fped at flips away. 

Placed for his trial on this bu tiling flage. 
From, thoughtlefs youth to ruminating age, . 
Free in his will to choofe or to refufe, 

Man may improve the crilis, or abufe; 

Elfe, on the fatal! ds unrighteous plan. 

Say to what bar amenable were man ? 

AVith nought-in. charge he could betray no trufi. 
And, if he fell, would fall becaufe he raufl j 

• If love reward' him, or if vengeance flrike. 

His recompence.in both unjufl alike. 

Divine authority within his bread 

Brings every thought, word, action, to the teftj 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or reflrains 

• As reafon, or as paflion, takes the reins. 
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Heaven from above, and conicicnce from witliin, • 
Cries in his Aartled ear — Abftain from fin ! 

The world around folicits his defire. 

And kindles in his foul a treacherous firej • 

While, all his purpofes and fteps to guard. 

Peace follows virtue as its fure reward j 
And pleafure brings as furely in her train 
Remorfe, and forrow, and vindi6tive pain* 

Man, tlius endued with an elective voice, 

Muft be fupplied with objedls of his choice. 
Wherever he turns, enjoyment and delight. 

Or prefent, or in prolpeft, meet his fight; 

Thofe open on the fpot their honeyed fiore; . 

Thefe call him loudly to purfuit of more. 

His unexhaufted mine the fordid vice 
Avarice fiiows, and virtue is the price. 

Here various motives his ambition raife — 

Power, pomp, and fplendour, and the tliirfl of praife 
There beauty woos him with expanded arms; 

Even Bacchanalian madnefs has its charms. 

Nor thefe alone, whofe pleafures lefs refined 
Might well alarm the molt unguarded mind. 

Seek to fupplant his inexperienced youtJi, 

Or lead him devious from the path of trutli; 
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Hourly allurements on his paflTions prefs. 

Safe in themfelveSj but dangerous in the excefs. 

Hark ! how it floats upon the dewy air ! 

O what a dying, dying clofe was there ! 

’Tis harmony fi'om yon feqiieftered bower. 

Sweet harmony, that fooths the midnight hourl' 
Long ere tlie charioteer of day had run 
His morning conrfe, the enchantment was begun j. 
And he fhall gild yon mountain s height again. 

Ere yet the pleating toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the rugged path, the lleep afeent. 

That virtue points to ? Can a life thus fpent 
Lead to the blifs Ihe promifes'the wife, 

Detach the foul from earth, and fpeed herto the* 
fliies ? 

Ye devotees to your adored employ, 

Enthufiafts, drunk with an unreal joy,. 

Love makes the mufic of the bleft above,. 

Heaven's harmony is univerfal lovej 
And earthly founds, tho’ fweet and well combined,- 
And lenient as foft opiates to the mind, > 

Leave vice and folly unfubdued behind. 

Gray dawn appears j tlie fportfman and his train 
Speckle the bofom of the diftant plain; 



THB PROGRBSS OF ERROR. 


30 


’Tis he, the Nimrod of the neighbouring lairs. 
Save that his fcent is lefs acute than theirs j 
For pcrfevering chafe, and headlong leaps. 

True beagle as tlie ftauncheft hound he keeps. 
Charged with the folly of his life’s mad fcene. 
He takes offence, and wonders what you mean ; 
The joy the danger and the toil overpays — 

Tis exercife, and health and length of days. 
Again impetuous to the field he flies; 

Leaps every fence but one, there falls and dies ; 
Like a flain deer, the tumbl'd brings him home. 
Unmiffed but by his dogs and by his groom. 

\ e clergy, while your orbit is your place. 
Lights of the world, and ffars of human race; 
But, if eccentric ye forfake your fphere. 

Prodigies ominous, and viewed with fear. 


The comets baneful influence is a dream; 

Your’s real and pernicious in the extreme. 

Wliat then!— are-appetites and luffs laid down 
With the fame cafe that man puts on liis gown ? 
Will avarice and concupifcence give place. 
Charmed by the founds— Your Fucverence or Your 
Grace ? 
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No. But his own engagement binds him faftj ■ 
Or, if it does not, brands him to the laft 
What atheltrs call him — a defigning knave, 

A mere church juggler, hypocrite, and flavc. 

Oh, laugh or mourn with me the rueful jeft, 

A caffbcked huntfman, and a fiddling prieft! ' 

He from Italian fongfters' takes his cue: ■ 

Set Paul to mufic, he Biall quote him too. 

He takes the field, the maftcr of the pack 
Cries — Well done faint! and claps' Iiim on the 
back. 

Is this the path of fan6lity? Is this 
To fiand a way mark in the road to blifs ? 
Himfelf a wanderer from the narrow way, 

H is filly ilieep what wonder if they ftray ?■ ' 

Go, caft your orders at your Billiop’s feet, 

Send your dilhonoured gown to Monmoiith-flreet 1 
The facred funftion in your hands is made — 

Sad facrilegel no function, but a trade ! 

Occiduus is a patlor of renown. 

When he lias prayed and preached the fabbatli down. 
With wire and catgut he concludes the day, 
Guavering and femiquavering care away. 
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The full concerto fwells upon your ear ; 

All elbows fliake. Look in, and you would fwear 

The Babylonian tyrant ‘with a nod 

Had fummoned them to ferve his golden God. 

So well that thought the employment feems to fuit, 
Pfaltery and fackbut, dulcimer and flute. 

Oh fie t ’tis evangelical and pure : 

Obferve each face, how- fober and demure ! 
Ecftafy fets her ftamp on every mien ; . 

Chins fallen, and not an eye-ball to be feen. 

Still I infift, though mnfic heretofore 
Has charmed me much, (not even Occiduus more) 
Love, joy, and peace make harmony more meet 
For fabbath evenings, and perhaps as fweet. 

Will not the ficklieft flieep of every flock 
Refort to this example as a rock; 

Tlicre ftand, and juftify the foul abufe 
Of fabbath hours with plaufible excufe; 

If apoflolic gravity be free 

To play the fool on Sundays, why not we ? 

If he the tinkling harpfichord regards 
As inoffenfive, what oflence in cards r 
Strike up the fiddles, let us all be gay. 

Laymen have leave to dance, if parfons plsy* 
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Oh Italy !: — ^Thy fabbaths will be foon 
Our fabbaths, clofed with mummery and buffoon. 
Preaching and pranks willlhare tlie motley fcene, 
Our*s parcelled out, as thine have ever been, > 

God’s worfhip and the mountebank between, ^ 

* 

What fays the prophet? Let that day be bleft 
With holinefs and confecrated reft. 

Paflime and bulinefs both it fhould exclude. 

And bar the door the moment they intrude j 
Nobly diftinguifiied above all the fix 
By deeds, in which the world muft never mix. 
Hear him ’again. He calls it a delight, 

A day of luxury, obferved aright. 

When the glad foul is made heaven’s welcome gueft,, 
Sits banqueting, and God provides the feaft. 

But triflers are engaged and cannot comej. 

Their anfwer to the call is — Not at home. 

Oh the dear pleafures of the velvet plain. 

The painted tablets, dealt and dealt again. 

Cards with what rapture, and the polillied die, 

Tiie yawning chafm of indolence fupply! 

Then to the dance, and make tlie fober moon 
Witnefs.of joys, that fhun the fight of noon. 
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Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille or ball. 

The fnug clofe party, or the Iplendid hall. 

Where night, down-ttooping from her ebon throne. 
Views conilellations brighter than her own. 

’Tis innocent, and harmlefs, and refined. 

The balm of care, elyfiuni of tlie mind. 

Innocent! Oh if venerable time 

Slain at tlie foot of pleafure be no crime. 

Then, with his lilver beard and magic wand. 

Let Comus rife Archbifliop of the land } 

Let him your rubric and ynur feafls prefcribe. 
Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 

Of manners rough, and coarfe athletic caft. 

The rank debauch fuits Clodio’s hlthy tafte. 
Rufillus exquilitely formed by rule. 

Not of the moral, but the dancing fchool,. 
Wonders at Clodio*s follies, •in a tone 
As tragical, as otliers at his own. 

He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the fcorc. 

Then kill a confiable, and drink five more ; 

But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 

And has die ladies etiquette by heart. 

Go fool } and, arm in arm with Clodio, plead; 
Your caufe before a bar you litde dread 3 
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kiioWj the Irw, th<it hidj the drimlcRrd dle^*.* 
Is far too juft to pafs the Irifler by. 

Both baby-featured, and of infant lize. 

Viewed from a diftance, and with heedlefs eyes. 
Folly and innocence are fo alike. 

The difference, though effential, fails to ftrike. . 
Yet folly ever has a vacant ftare, 

A fimpering countenance, and a trifling air; , 

But innocence fedate, ferene, ereft, . 

Delights us by engaging our refpedt. 

Man, nature s gueft by invitation fweet. 

Receives from her both appetite and treat; . 

But, if he play tlie glutton and exceed, 

His benefadrefs blulhes at tlie deed. 

For nature, nice, as liberal to difpenfe, . 

Made nothing but a brute the flave of fenfe* 
Daniel ate pulfe by choice — example rare ! 

Heaven bleffed the youtli, and made him frefli and 
fair. 

Gorgonius fits, abdominous and wan. 

Like a fat fquab upon a Chinefe fan-: 

He fnuffs far off the anticipated joy ; 

Turtle and venifon all his tlioughts employ; 
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'Prepares for meals as jockics take a Iwcat, 

Oh, naufeous ! — an emetic for a whet ! 

Will Providence overlook the wafted good ? 
Temperance were no virtue if lie could. 

That pleafures, therefore, or what fuch we call, 
. Are hurtful, -is a truth coufelled by all. 

And fome, that feem to threaten virtue lefs, 

■ Still hurtful, in the abufe, or by the excess. 

Is man tlien only for his torment placed 
' The centre of delights Jie may not tafte? 

Like fabled Tantalus condemned to hear 
The precious ftream fiill purling in his ear, 
Lip-deep in what he longs for, and yet curft 
With prohibition, and perpetual tliirft ? 

No, wrangler — deftitute of ftiame and fenfe. 

The precept, that enjoins him abftinence. 

Forbids him none but the licentious joy, 

Whofe fruit, though fair, tempts only to deftroy. 
Hemorfe, the fatal egg by pleafure laid 
In every bofom where her neft is made. 

Hatched by the beams of truth, denies him reft. 
And proves a raging fcorpion in his breaft. 

No pleafure ? Are domeftic comforts dead ? 

Are all the namelefs fweets of fiiendftiip fled? 
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Has time worn out, or fashion put to iliame. 

Good fenfe, good health, good conrcieuce, and 
good fame-? 

All thefe belong to virtue, and all prove 
That virtue has a title to ^^our love. 

Have you no touch of pity, that the poor 
Stand ftarved at your inhofpitable door ? 

Or if yourfelf too fcantily fupplied 
Need help, let honeft induftry provide. 

Earn, if you want; if you abound, impart : 

Thefe both are pleafures to the feeling heart. 

No pleafure ? Has fome hckly eaftern wafie 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blaft ? 

Can Britifli paradife no fcenes afford 
To pleafe her fated and indifferent lord r 
Are fweet philofophy’s enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? And has religion none ? 

Brutes capable would tell you ’tls a lie. 

And judge you from tlie kennel and the ftye. 
Delights like thefe, ye feufual and profane. 

Ye are bid, begged, befought to entertain ; 

Called to thefe cryftal ftreams, do ye turn off 
Obfcene to fwill and fwallow at a trough ? 


1 
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Envy the beaft then, on whom heaven beftowa 
Your pleafures, witli no ciirfes in the clofe. 

Pleafure admitted in undue degree 
Enflaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free. 
’Tis not alone the grape’s enticing juice 
•Unnerves the moral powers, and mars their ufej 
Ambition, avarice, and the luft of fame. 

And woman, lovely woman, does the fame. 

The heart, lurrendered to the ruling power 
Of fome ungoverned paffion every hour. 

Finds by degrees the truths, that once bore fway, 
And all their deep impreflions, wear away j 
So coin grows fmooth, in traffic current pafled, 
Till Caefar’s image is effaced at laft. 

The breach, though Imall at fir ft, foon opening 
wide. 

In rufties folly with a fiill-moon tide. 

Then welcome errors of whatever fize. 

To juftify it by a thoufand lies. 

As creeping ivy clings to wood or ftone, 

And hides the ruin that it feeds upon ; 

So fophiftry cleaves clofe to and protects 
Sin’s rotten trunk, concealing its defeats. 
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Mortals^ whofe pleafures’are their only care, 
wifli to be impofed on,'and tlien are. 
And, left tlie'fulfome'artifice fliould'fail, 
Thetnfelvcs will hide its coarrenefs with a veil. 
Not more mduftrious are the juft and true 

To give to virtue what is virtue’s due 

The praife of wifdoni, comelinefs, and worth. 
And call her charms to public notice forth — 
Than vice’s mean and dilingenuous race 
To hide the Ihocking features of her face. 

Her form with drefs .and lotion they repair; 
Then kifs their idol, and pronounce her fair. 
The facred implement f now employ 

■ Might prove a mifehief, or at beft a toy; 

A trifle, if it move but to amufe; 

r But, if to wrong the judgment and abufe, 

■ Worfe than a poignard in. the bafeft hand, 

'It ftabs at once the morals of a land. 

i 

Ye writers of what none with fafety reads, 
^'Footing it in the dance that fancy leads; 

"Ye novelifts, who mar what ye would mend, 

^ Snivelling. and drivelling folly without end; 
'Whofe correfponding niiffes fill the ream 
'-With fentimental frippeiy and dream. 
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Caught ill a delicate I'ott lilken net 
By Tome lewd earl, or rake-hell baronet: 

Ye pimps j who under virtue’s fair pretence, 

Steal to the clofet of young innocence. 

And teach her, unexperienced yet and green. 

To fcribble as you fcribbled at fifteen} 

Who, kindling a combufiion of delire. 

With fome cold moral think to quench the fire } 

m 

Though all your engineering proves in vain. 

The dribbling llream never puts it out again : 

Oh that a verfe had power and could command 
Far, far away tliefe flefli-fites of the land ; 

Who fallen without mercy on the fair. 

And fuck, and leave a craving maggot there- 
However dilguifed tlie inflammatory tale. 

And covered with a fine-fpun fpecious veil; 

Such writers, and fuch readers, owe the gull 
■And relilh of their pleafure all to lull. 

But the raufe, eagle-pinioned, has in view 
A quarry more important Hill than you; 

Down, down the wind flie fwims and fails away, 
Now Hoops upon it, and now grafps the prey. 
Petronius! all the mufes weep- for thee; 

But every tear lhall fcald thy memory: 
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The graces too, while virtue at their flirine 
Lay bleeding under that foft hand of thine. 

Felt each a mortal ftab in her own breaft, 
Abhorred the facrihce, and curft the priefl:. 
Thou polillied and high-finiflied foe to truth. 
Gray-beard corrupter of our liftening youth. 

To purge and Ikira away tlie filth of vice. 

That fo refined it might the more entice. 

Then pour it on the morals of thy fonj 
To taint his heart, u as worthy of thine own / 
Now, while the poifon all high life pervades. 
Write, if tlibu canfi, one letter from the fliades j 
One, and one only, charged- with deep regret 
That thy worft part, thy principles, live yet: 

One fad epiftle thence may cure mankind 
Of the plague fpread by bundles left behind, 

'Tis granted, and no plainer truth appears. 
Our mofi important are our earlieft years j 
The mind, impreflible and foft, with cafe 
Imbibes and copies what the hears and fees. 
And through life’s labyrinth holds fa ft the clue. 
That education -gives her, falfe or true. 

Plants raifed with tendeniefs are feldom ftrono - ’- 
Man’s coltifh difpofition alks the thongj 
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And without difcipline the favourite child. 

Like a negle^5led forefter, runs wild. 

But we, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, take but little pains to fow; 

We give fome Latin, and a (haatch of Greek ; 

Teach him to fence and figure twice a week; 

And having done, we think, the beft we can, 

Praife his proficiency, and dub him man. 

From fchool to Cam or Ifis, and thence home: 
And thence with all convenient fpeed to Rome, 
With reverend tutor clad in habit lay. 

To teafe for cafli and quarrel with all day; 

With memorandum-book for every town. 

And every poft, and where the chaife broke ddwn ; 
His dock, a few French phrafes got by heart, 
Witli much to learn, but nothing to impart. 

The youth, obedient to his fire’s commands. 

Sets off a wanderer into foreign lands. 

Surprifed at all they meet, the gofiing pair 
Witli awkward gait, flretched neck, and filly ftarc^ 
Difcover huge catliedraJs built with (lone. 

And fteeples towering high' mucli like our owm ; 
But fliow peculiar light by many a grin 
At popiili praflices obferved within. 

E 2 
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Ere long fome bowing, fmirking, fraart Abbe 
Remarks two loiterers, that have loft their way ; 
And being always primed with polit^e 
For men of their appearance and addrefs. 

With much compaflion undertakes the talk 
To tell them more than they have wit to alk; 
Points to infcriptions wherefoever they tread. 
Such as, when legible, were never read. 

But, being cankered now, and iialf worn out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endlefs doubt y 
Some headlefs hero, or fome Csefar fliews — 
Defedtive only in his Roman nofej 

P 

Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans. 

Models of Herculaneaii pots and pans j 
And fells them medals, which if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be fo, preferved with care. 
Strange the recital ! from whatever caufe 
His great improvement and new light he draws, 
The fquire, once baihful, is fhamefaced no more. 
But teems with powers he never felt before : 
'whether increafed momentum, and the force, 
With which from clime toclimehe fpedhis courfc, 
(As axles fometimes kindle as they go) 

Chafed him, and brought dull nature to a crlow: 
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Or whether clearer Ikies and foftcr air. 

That make Italian flowers fo fwcet and fair, 
Frefliening his lazy Tpirlts as he ran. 

Unfolded genially and fpread the man; 
Returning he proclaims by many a grace. 

By fhrugs and fl range contortions of his face. 
How much a dunce that has been fent to roam. 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at home. 

Accompliflimenls have taken virtue’s place. 
And wifdom falls before exterior srrace : 

O J 

We flight the precious kernel of the flone. 

And toil to polifti its rough coat alone. 

A juft deportment, manners graced with eafe. 
Elegant phrafe, and figure formed to pie^fe. 
Are qualities, that feem to comprehend 
Wliatever parents, guardians, fchools, intend; 
Hence an unfurnifhed and a lifilefs mind. 
Though bufy, trifling; empty, though refined; 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clafli 
With indolence and luxury, is trafli : 

liile learning, once the man’s exclufive pride. 
Seems verging fa ft towards die female fide. 
Learning itfelf, received into a mind 
By nature weak, or vtcioufly inclined. 
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Serves but to lead philofophers aftray. 

Where children would with eafe difcern the way. 
And of all arts fagacious dupes invent. 

To cheat themfelves and gain the world’s alTent, > 
The worft is — fcripture warped from its intent. 

The carriage bowls along, and all are pleafed 
If Tom befober, and the wheels well greafedj 
But if the rogue have gone a cup too far. 

Left out his linch-pin, or forgot his tar. 

It fufFcrs interruption and delay. 

And meets with hindrance in the fmootheft way* 
When fome hypothefis abfurd and vain 
Has filled with all its fumes a critic’s brain. 

The text, that forts not with his darling whim. 
Though plain to others, is obfcure to him. 

The will made fubjedt to a law'lefs force. 

All is irregular and out of courfe j 

And judgment drunk, and bribed to lofe his way. 

Winks hard, and talks of darknefs at noon-day. 

A critic on tins facred book ihould be 
Candid and learned, difpaflionate and free j 
Eree from the wayward bias bigots feel. 

From fancy's influence, and intemperate zeal: 
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But above all, (or let the wretch refrain. 

Nor touch the page he cannot but profane) 

Free from the domineering power ot lu/tj 
A lewd interpreter is never juft. 

Ho\v fliall I fpeak thee, or thy power addrefs, 
Tiion god of our idolatry, the prefs ? 

By thee religion, liberty, and laws, 

Fxert their influence, and advance their caufej 
By thee worfe plagues than Pharaoh's land befel, 
Dift'ufed, make eartli the veftibule of hell ; 

Tijou fountain, at which drink the good and wifej 
I'hou ever-bubbling fpring of endlefs Hesj 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree, 

Knowledge of good and evil is from thee. 

No wild enthullaft ever yet could reft. 

Till half mankind w'ere like himl'elf polTeired. 
Philofophers, who darken and put out 
Eternal truth by everlafling doubt ; 

Church quacks, with paflions under no command, 
Who fill the world with doflrines contraband, 
Difeoverers of they know not what, confined 
Within no bounds — the blind that lead tlie blind j 
To ftreams of popular opinion drawn, 

Dipjfit in thofe ftiallows all their fpawn. 
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The wriggling fry foon fill tlie creeks around, 
Poifoning the waters where their fvparms abound. 
Scorned by the nobler tenants of the flood. 
Minnows and gudgeons gorge the unwholefome 
food. 

The propagated myriads fpread fo fafl:. 

Even Lewenhoeck himfelf would fland aghaft. 
Employed to calculate the enormous fum. 

And own his crab-computing powers overcome. 

Is this hyperbole? The world well known, 

Your fober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Frclh confidence the fpeculatifl: takes 
From every hair- brained profelyte he makes f 
And therefore prints, Himfelf but lialf deceived. 
Till others have the foothing tale believed. 

Hence commeni: after comment fpun as fine. 

As bloated fpider^ draw the Aim fy line: 

Hence the fame word, that bids our lulls obey. 

Is mifapplied to fantStify their fway. 

If flubborn Greek refufe to be his friend, 

Hebrew or Syriac fliall be forced to bend; 

If la nguages and copies all cry. No — 

Somebody proved if centuries ago. 
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Like trout purfued, the critic in defpair 
Darts to the mud, and finds Ins fafety there. 
Women, wliom cuftom has forbid to fly 
The fcholar’s pitch, (the Icholar beft knows why) 
With all the fimple and unlettered poor. 

Admire his learning, and almofl adore. 

Whoever errs, the prieft can never be wrong, 
With fuch fine words familiar to Ins tongue. 

Ye ladies! (for inditFerent in your caufe, 

I fliould deferve to forfeit all applaufe) 

Whatever lliocks or gives the leaft ofiVnee 
To virtue, delicacy, truth, or feufe, 

(Try the criterion, ’tis a faithful guide) 

Nor has, nor can have, feripture on its fide. 

None but an author knows an author’s cares, 
Or fancy’s fondnefs for the child ftie bears. 
Committed once into the public arms. 

The baby feems to fmile with added charms. 

Like fomething precious ventured far from fliore, 
’Tis valued for the danger’s fake the more. 

He views it with complacency fupremc. 

Solicits kind attention to his dream j 
And daily more enamoured of the cheat. 

Kneels, and alkslieaven to blefs the dear deceit. 
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So onCj wliofe ftory fer\‘cs at lea ft to fhow 
Men loved their own produ6lions long ago. 
Wooed an unfeeling ftatue for his wife, 

^;or refted till the gods had given it life. 

If fome mere drjvdler fuck the fu'^ared fib. 
One that Hill needs his leading' firing and bib, 
And prail'e his genius, he is loon repaid 
In praile aj>j>]ied to the fame part — Ins head. 
For 'tis a rule, that holds for ever true. 

Grant me difeernment, and I grant it you. 

Patient of conU*adidion as a cJiikl, 

Affable, fiiimblc, dilfiilent, and mild; 

Such was fir I aac, and fiich Boyle and Locke: 
Your blunderer is as fiurdy as a rock. 

Idle creature is fo fure to kick and bite, 

A muleteer’s the man to fet him right. 

Firft appetite enlifts him truths fworn foe. 
Then obfiinate fdf-will confirms him fo. 

Tell him he wanders j that his error leads 
lo fatal illsj that, though the path he treads 
Be floweiy, and he fee no caufe of fear. 

Death and the pains of hell attend him there; 
In vain; the fiave of arrogance and pride. 

He has no hearing on Uie prudent fide. 
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His flill refuted quirUs he ftill repents ; 

New railed objctliuns with new cjudibles meets! 
Till, finki;i‘4 in the quick lantl he detends, 

He dies difpiitiug, and the con ted ends — 

But not the inifchiefs; they, ftill left behind 
Like thittle-lced-, are town by eyery wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an ingenious Ikill j 
Bend the llraiiilu rule to their own crooked will; 
And with a clear and Ihining lamp luppHed, 
Firlt put it out, then take it for a gnldc. 

Halting on crutches of unequal llze. 

One leg by truth fupported, one by lies ; 

They i'ldle to tlie goal with awkward pace. 
Secure of notliiiig — but to lofe the race. 

Faults in the life breed errors in the brain ; 
And thefe. reciprocally thole again. 

Tlie mind and contluid mutu:dly imprint 
And damp their image in each other's mint: 
Each, lire and dam, ot an inlernal race. 
Begetting and conceiving all that’s bale. 

None fends his arrow to the mark in view. 
Whole hand is feeble, or his aim untrue. 

For though, ere yet the lhatt is on the wing, 
f)r when it lird forlakcs the elaltic firing, 
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It err but little frorn the intended line. 

It fhlls at laft far wide of his defiorii- 

iS’ r 

So he, who feeks a manfion in the Iky, 

Muft watch his purpofe witli a ffedfafl eyej 
*11131 prize belongs to none but the lincere, 
Tlic lea ft obliquity is fatal here. i 

AViih caution tafte the Iweet Circean cup: 
lie that ftps often at Jaft drinks it up. 

Habits are foon alluniedj but when we ftrivc 
To ft rip them oft, 'tis being flayed alive. 

Called to the temple of impure delight. 

He tliat abftains, and lie alone, does right. 

If a wifti wander that way, call it home j 
He cannot long be fafe whole wi flies roam. 

I? lit if you pals the threfliold, you are caught; 
Die then, if power Almighty fave you not. 

*I here hardening by degrees, till double fteeled. 
Take leave of nature’s God, and God revealed; 
Then laugh at all you trembled at before; 

And, joining the free-thinkers brutal roar. 
Swallow the two grand noftrums they dil'penfe — 
*lhat Icripture lies, and blafphemy is fciife. 

Jt' clemency revolted by abufe 
be dtunnable, then damned W'ithout excule. 
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Some dream thej' can Hlencc, when they n ill, 
The ftorm of pallion, and lay, Pente, hc/nih, 



To the wild wave, or wilder human bread, 

Implies authority that never can, 

That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But mufe tbibear; long flights forebode a fall; 
Strike on tlie deep-toned chortl the Uun of all. 

Hear the jult law — the judgment of the ikies! 
He that hates trutli lhall be tlie dupe of lies : 
And he that tciU be cheated to the lad, 

Deliifions flrong as hell fliall hind him fad. 

But if the wanderer ins midake difeern. 

Judge his own ways, and hgh for a return. 
Bewildered once, mud he bewail Ills lot's 
For ever and for ever? Xo — tlie ctolVl 
There and there only (tliough the dcid laic. 
And atheid, if earth bear fobafe a dave)j 
There and there onlv is the power to fave. 
There no delufive hoiic; invites dcfpair; 

No mockery meets you, no deception there. 

The fpells and charms, that blinded you before, 
/U1 vanidi there, and fafeinate no more. 
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I am no preacher, let tJiis hint fufHce— 
The crofs once feen is deatli to every vice : 
Kile lie tliat luiiig there fufthred all his pain. 
Bled, groaned, and agonized, and died, in vain 



i 


1 

TRUTH. 


Pensantur trutina, Hqk, Lib. II. Epift. I. 

i' 

M AN, on the dubious waves of error tofled, 

H is iliip half foundered, and his compafs loft, 
See.s, far as human optics may command, 

A ileeping fog, and fancies it dry land : 

Spreads all his canvafs, every finew pliesj 
Pants for it, aims at it, cnter.s it, and dies ! 

Then farewell all felf- fatisfying fchemes. 

His well-built fyftems, philofophic dreams j 
Deceitful views of future blifs farewell ! 

He reads his fentence at the flames of Itell. 

Hard lot of man— -to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lofe it ! Wherefore hard?— 
He that would win the race mu ft guide his horfe 
Obedient to the cuftoms of the couife j 
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Elfc, though unequalled to the goal he flies, 

A meaner than himfelf lliall gain the prize. 

Grace leads the right way: if you clioofe the wrong, 
Take it and pcrifli; but rcftrain your tongue; 
Charge not, with light fuflicient, and left free. 
Your wilful filicide on God's decree. 

Oh how unlike the complex works of man. 
Heaven’s eaty, artlefs, unincumbered plan! 

No meretricious graces to beguile. 

No cluftcring ornaments to clog the pile; 

From often tatioii as from weaknefs free. 

It ftands like the cerulean arch we fee, V 

Maj cftic in its own fimplicity. ^ 

Infer ibed above the portal, from afar 
•Confpicuoas as the brightnefs of a ftar. 

Legible only by the light they give. 

Stand the foul-quickening words — believe and 

LIVE. 

Too many fhocked at what Ihould charm them moft, 
Defpife the plain diretHon and are loft. 

Heaven on fuch terms* (they cry with proud difdaln) 
Incredible, impoflible, and vain! 

Rebel, becaufe 'tis eafy to obey ; 

-'Vnd fcorn, for its own fake, the gracious way. 
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Thele arc the fobcr, iii wliofc cooler brains 
Some thought of immortality remains j 
llie reft too bufy or too gay to wait 
On the fad theme, their evcrlafting ftatc. 

Sport for a day and perifti in a night. 

The foam upon tlic waters not fo light. 

Who judged the Pharifee? What odious caufe 
Expofed him to the vengeance of the laws ? 

Had he feduced a virgin, wronged a friend. 

Or llabbed a man to ferve fome private end ? 

Was blafphemy his fin ? Or did he ftray 
I'rom the ftri6t duties of the facred day ? 

Sit long and late at the caroufing board ? 

(Such were the fins with which he charged his Lord). 
No — the man’s morals were exaiSt, what then ? 
*T\vas hU ambition to be feen of men ; 

His virtues were his pride ; and that one vice 
Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price; 

He wore them as fine trappings for a lliow, 

A praying, fynagogue-frequenting beau. 

The felf-applauding bird, the peacock fee — 
Mark what a fumptuous Pharifee is he ! 

Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories, azure, green, aiid gold ; 
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He treads as if, fonie folenin mufic near. 

His meafurecl fiep were governed by his ear j 
And feems to fay — Ye meaner fowl give place, 

I am all fplendoar, dignity, and grace ! 

Not fo the plical'ant on his charms prefumes, 
Though lie too has a glory in his plumes. 

He, chriftian like, retreats with niodeft mien 
To the clofe copfe, or far-fequeftered green, > 
And fliines without defiring to be feen. 
riie plea of \\'orks, as arrogant and vain, 

Hea\en turns from with abhorrence and difdainj 
Not more affronted bv avowed nesrle^l. 

Than by the mere diffemblcr s feigned rcfpeft. 
'What is all righteoufnefs that men devlfe ? 

What — but a fordid bargain for the ikies ? 

But Chrift as foon would abdicate his own. 

As ftoop from heaven to fell the proud a throne. 

His dwelling a recefs in feme rude rock. 

Book, beads, and maple difii, his meagre ftock ; 

Jn fliirt of hair and weeds of canvafs drefled. 

Girt with a bell-rope that the pope has blclled: 
Aduft with firipes told out for every crime. 

And fore tormented long before his time : 

His prayer preferred to faints that cannot aid- 
His praife poftponed, and never to be paid ; 
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See Uie fage hermit, by mankind admired, 

With all that bigotry adopts infpired, 
f/f Wearing out life in his religious whim. 

Till his religious whimfy wears out him. - 
His works, his ablUnence, Ins zeal allowed, 

\ ou think him luimblfe — God accounts him proud ; 
High in demand, though lowly in pretence. 

Of all his conduct tins the genuine fenfe 

My penitential ftripes, my fi reaming blood. 

Have purchafed heaven, and prove my title good. 

Turn ea ft ward now, and fancy lhall apply 
To your weak fight her telefcopic eye. 

The bramin kindles on his own bare head 
The facred fire, felf-torturing his trade, 

H is voluntary pains, feverc and long. 

Would give a barbarous air to Britifii four'-; 

No grand inquifitor could woiTe Invent, 

' Than he contrives to luffer, well content. 

' Which is the faintlier worthy of the two ? ' 

Paft all dlfpute, yon anchorite fay you. 

Your fentence and mine differ. What’s a name ? 

I fay the bramin has the fairer claim. 

If fufterings, feripture no where recommends, 

* Devi fed by felf to anfwer felfifii ends, 
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Give faintdiip, then all Europe mufl: agree 
Ten flarveling hermits fuffer lels tlian he. 

The truth is (if the truth may fult your ear, 
And prejudice have left n palTage clear) 

Pride has attained its inoft luxiuiant growUi, 

And poifoned every virtue in them both. 

Pride may be pampered while the flefli grows lean j 
Humility may clothe an Engliflt dean j 
That grace wnsCowper’s — his, confefled by all — 
Though placed in golden Durham’s fecond Hall. 
Not all the plenty of a bifliop's board. 

His palace, and iiis lacqueys, and ‘<RIy Lord,” 
More nourifii pride, that condefcending vice. 
Than abflinence, and beggary, and lice; 

It thrives in mifery, and abundant grows 
In mifery fools upon themfelves impofe. 

But why before ns, proteHants, produce 
An Indian myftic, or a French reclufc? 

Their lin is plain; but what have we to fear. 
Reformed and well inftrufted? You fliall hear. 

Yon ancient prude, whofe withered features fhow 
She might be young feme forty years ago. 

Her elbows pinioned clofe upon her hips. 

Her head ere^, her fan upon her lips, 
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Hci* eye-brows archeJ, her eyes both gone aQray 
To watch yon amorous couple in their play. 

With bony and un kerchiefed neck defies 
The rude inclemency of wintry Ikies, 

And fails with lappet-head and mincing airs 
Duly at clink of bell to inovning prayers. 

To thrift and parfimony much inclined. 

She yet allows herfclf that boy behind; 

The, firivering urchin, bending as he goes. 

With dip-lhod heels, and dew-drop at his nofe; 
His predecelTor's coat advanced to wear. 

Which future pages yet are doomed to ihare. 
Carries her bible tucked beneath his arm, 

And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own account, 

Doubts not hereafter with the faints to mount, 
Though not a grace appears on ftrifteft fearch. 
But that file fafis, and item, goes to church. 
Confeious of age fhe recollects her youth. 

And tells, not always with an eye to truth. 

Who fpannedlier waifl,and w'ho, wherever he came 
Scrawled upon glals mifs Bridget’s lov^tly name; 
Who dole her dipper, filled it with tokay. 

And drank the little bumper every day. 
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Of temper as envenomed as an afp, 

Cenforious, and her every word a waljj ; 

In faithful memory Hie records the crimes 
Or real or fiflitious, of the times ; 

Laughs at the reputations fire has torn. 

And holds them dangling at arms length in fcorn. 

Such are the fruits of fanflirhonious pride. 

Of malice fed while tlelh is mortified : 

Take, Madam, the reward of all your prayers, 
Where liermitsand wherebraminsmeet w'ith theirs j 
Your portion is witli them. — Nay, never frown. 
But, if you pleafe, fome fathoms lower down. 

A It i ft attend — your bmllies and your j>aint — 
Produce them— take a chair — now draw a Saint. 
Oh forrowful and fad! the dreaming tears 
Channel her cheeks — a Niobe appears! 

Is this a Saint? Throw tints and all away — 

True piety is cheerful as tlie day. 

Will weep inJeed and heave a pitying groan 
p'or others’ woes, but fmiles upon her own. 

What pui'pofe has the King of faints in view ? 
Why falls the gofpel like a gracious clew? 

To call up plenty from tlic teeming earth. 

Or curfe the defart with a tenfold dearth ? 
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Is, it that AdamV offspring may be faved 

From fer\dle fear, or be the more enflaved ? 

* 

To loofe die links that galled mankind before. 

Or bind them fafter on, and add ftill more ? 

The freeborn Chriftian has no chains to prove. 

Or, if a chain, the golden one of love : 

No fear attends to quench his glowing fires. 

What fear he feels his gratitude infpires. 

Shall he for fuch deliverance freely wrought, 
Ilecompenfe ill? He trembles at the thought. 

His mafler’s interefl and his own combined 
Prompt every movement of his heart and mind: 
Thought, w'ordj and deed, his liberty evince. 

His freedom is die freedom of a prince. 

Man’s obligations infinite^ of courfe 
His life ihould prove that he perceives their force j 
His utmoft he can render is but finall — 

The principle and motive all in all. 

You have two fervants — Tom, an arch, fly rogue. 
From top to toe the Geta now in vogue. 

Genteel in figure, eafy in addrefs. 

Moves without noife, and fwift as an exprefs. 
Reports a melVagc with a plcafing grace. 

Expert in all the duties of liis place; 


Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 

Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 

No, not a fpark — *tis all mere fh-irper’s play; 

He likes your houfe, your houfemaid, and youT 
pay ? 

Reduce his wages, or' get rid of her, 

Tom quits you, with — Your moft obedient, Sir. 

The dinner ferved, Charles takes his ufual ftaud. 
Watches your eye, anticipates command ; 

Sighs if perhaps your appetite Ihould fail ; 

■I 

And if he but rufpe6ts a frown, turns pale; 
Confults all day your intereft and your eafe, 

Ri*. hly rewarded if he can but pleafe; 

And, proud to make his firm attachment known. 
To fa ve your life would nobly 'ritk his own. 

Now which (lands highefi in your ferious 
thought ? 

Charles, without doubt, fay you — and fo he ought ; 
' One a61, that from a thankful heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thoufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heaven approves as honed and fincerc 
The work of generous love and filial fear 5 
But witlr averted eyes the omnifeient Judge 
Scorns the bafe hireling, and the (lavifh drudge. 
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■Where dwell thele matchlefs faints? — Old 
Curio cries. 

Even at your fide. Sir, and before your eyes. 

The favoured few — the enthufiafts yovi defpife. 
And plea fed at heart becaufe on holy ground 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found, 

Reproach a people with his fingle fall, 

And cafi his filthy raiment at them all. 

Attend ! — an apt fimilitude fliall fliow 
Whence fprmgs the conduft that offends you fo. 
See where it fraokes along the founding plain. 
Blown all aflant, a driving, dalhing rain. 

Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 

Shakes it again and fafier to tlie ground j 
Now flafliing wide, now glancing as in play. 

Swift beyond thought the lightnings dart away. 
Ere yet it came the traveller urged his Reed, 

And hurried, but with unfuccefsful fpeedj 
Now drenched throughout, and hopelefs of his cafe. 
He drops the rein, and leaves him to his pace. 
Suppofe, unlooked for in a feene fo rude. 

Long hid by interpofing hill or wood. 

Some manfion, neat and elegantly dreffed. 

By fome kind hofpitable heart pofiefled. 

Offer him warmth, fecurity, and rcllj 
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Think with what plealare, fafe and at his eafe. 
He hears the terapeft howling in the trees $ 

What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ. 
While danger paft is turned to prefent joy. 

So fares it with the linner, when he feels 
A growing dread of vengeance at his heels : 

His confcience, like a glafly lake before, 

Laihed into foaming waves begins to roar^ 

The law grown clamorous, though hlent long, 

W 

Arraigns him— charges him with every wrong — 
Aflerts the rights of his offended Lord, 

And death or reftitutiou is the word : 

The la ft impoflible, he fears the iirft. 

And, having well deferved, experts the worft. 
Then welcome refuge, and a peaceful home 5. 

Oh for a fhelter from the wrath to come ! 

Crulh me ye rocks j - ye falling mountains hide. 
Or bury me in ocean’s angry tide. — 

The fcrutiiiy of thofe all-feeing eyes 
I dare not — And you need not, God replies j 
The remedy you want J freely give : 

The book ihall teach you — read, believe, and live ! 
’Tis done — the raging ftorm is heard no more, V 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful lliore ; 
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And Ju(lice> guardian of the dread command. 

Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand. 

A foul redeemed demands a life of praife ; 

Hence the complexion of his future days. 

Hence a demeanour holy and unfpeckt. 

And tlie world s hatred, as its. fure efFeft, 

Some lead a life unblameable and juft. 

Their own dear virtue their unniaken truft : 

They never lin — or if (as all offend) 

Some trivial flips their daily walk attend. 

The poor are near at hand, the charge is fmall, 

A flight gratuity atones for all. 

For though the pope has loft his intereft here. 

And pardons are not fold as once tliey were. 

No papift more defirous to compound. 

Than fame grave flnners upon Englifli ground. 
That plea refuted, other quirks they feek — , 

Mercy is infinite, and man is weak; 

The future fhall obliterate the pa ft. 

And heaven no doubt (hall be their home at laft. 
Come then — a ftill, fmall whifper in your ear— 
He has no hope who never had a fear; 

And he tliat never doubted of his ftate, . 

He may perhaps — perhaps he may — too late. 
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The patli to blifs abounds with many a fnarej 
Learning is one, and wit, however rare. 

The Frenchman, firft in literary fame, 

(Mention him if you pleafe, Voltaire ? — The 
famei) 

With fpirit, genius,. eloquence, fupplied. 

Lived long, wrote much, laughed heartily, and died ; 
The Icriptnre was his jett-book, whence he drew 
JBon mots to gall the Chritiian and the Jewj 
An inhdel in health, but what when lick? 

Oh — then a text would touch him at the quick : 
View him at Paris in his laft career. 

Surrounding throngs the demi-god revere. 

Exalted on his pedellal of pride. 

And fumed with frankincenfe on every fide. 

He begs their flattery with his lateft breath. 

And fmotliered in’t at laft, is praifed to death; 

Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her little ftorej 
Content though mean, and cheerful if not gay. 
Shuffling her threads about the live-long day. 

Juft earns a fcanty pittance, and at night 
Lies down fecure, her heart and pocket light; 
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She, for her humble fpliere by nature fit, 

Has little underftanding, and no wit. 

Receives no praifej but, though her lot be fuch, 
(ToiUbme and indigent) flic renders much ; 

Juft knows, and knows no more, her Bible true — 
A truth the brilliant Frenchman never knew j 
And in that charter reads with fparkUng eyes 
Her title to a treafure in the Ikies. 

Oh happy peafant ! Oh unhappy bard 1 
His the mere tinfel, her s the rich reward } 

He praifed perhaps for ages yet to come. 

She never heard of half a mile from home : 

He loft in errors his vain heart prefers, 

She fafe in the fimplicity of her’s. 

Not many wife, rich, noble, or profound 
In fcience, win one incli of heavenly ground. 

And is it not a mortifying lliought 
The poor fliould gain it, and the rich fliould not? 
Jsfo — the voluptuaries, who never forget 
One pleafure loft, lofe heaven without regret 5 
Re^rret would roufe them, and give birth to prayer, 
■Prayer would add faith, and faitli would fix them 
-there. 
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Not that the Former of us all in this. 

Or aught he does, is governed by caprice; 

The fuppofilion is replete with lin. 

And bears the' brand of blafphemy burnt in. 

Not fo — the lilver trumpet's heavenly call 
Sounds for the poor, but founds alike for all : 
Kings are invited, and would kings obey. 

No flaves on earth more welcome were than they: 
But royalty, nobility, and flate. 

Are fuch a dead preponderating weight. 

That endlefs bli fs (how (Irange foever it feem) 

In counterpoife, dies up and kicks the beam. 

’Tis open, and ye cannot enter — why ? 

Eecaufe ye will not, Conyers would reply— 

And he fays much that many may difpute 
And cavil at with cafe, but none refute. 

Oh blelfed efre6t of penury and want. 

The feed fown tliere, how vigorous is the plant ! 
No foil like poverty for growUi divine. 

As leaned land fupplies the richeft wine. 

Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 

To nouriih pride, or turn the weaked head : 

To them the founding jargon of the fchools 
Seems what it is— a cap and bell for fools : 
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The light they walk by, kimlled from above, 

Sliows them (he iliortell way to life aud lov'e: 

They, iliangers lo the coiitrovcrfial field, 

Wliere dcifts, always failed, yet fcorii to yield. 

And never checked by what impedes the wile, 

Believe, rulh forward, and poli’efs tlic prize. 

Envy, ye great, the dull unlettered fmall : 

Ye have much caufc for envy — but not all. 

\Vc boafi fome rich ones whom tlie gofpel fways. 

And one who wears a coronet and prays ; 

Like gleanings of an olive-tree tliey thow. 

Here and there one upon the topmoft bough. 

How readily upon the gofpel plan. 

That queftion has its anfwer — What is man ? 

Sinful and weak, in eveiy^ fenfe a wretch; 

An inftrument, whofe chords upon the ftretcii. 

And ftrained to the laft ferew that he can bear, 

Y’icld only difeord in his Maker’s ear: 

Once the blefl rcfidence of truth divine. 

Glorious as Solyma’s interior llirine, 

"Where, in his own oracular abode. 

Dwelt vifibly the light-creating God; 

But made long fince, like Babylon of old, 

A den of mifehiefs never to be told: 

«■ 
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And fhe, once millrers of the realms around, 

Now fcattered wide and no where to be found. 

As foon fliall idfe and re-afcend the throne. 

By native power and energy her own. 

As nature at her own peculiar coft, 

Reftore to man the glories he has loll. 

Go — bid the winter ceafe to chill the year. 
Replace the wandering comet in his fphere. 

Then boaft (but wait for that unhoped for hour) 
The felf-reftoring arm of human power. 

But what is man in his own proud efteem ? 

Hear him — himfelf the poet and tlie theme: 

A monarch clothed with majefty and awe. 

His mind his kingdom, and his vdll his law, 
Grace in his mien, and glory in his eyes. 

Supreme on earth, and worthy of tlie Ikies, 
Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod. 

And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God ! 

So lings he, charmed with his own mind and forn). 
The fong magnificent — the theme a worm ! 
Himfelf fo much the foiirce of his delight. 

His Maker has no beauty in his fight. 

See where he fits contemplative and fixt, 

Pleafure and wonder in his features mixt: 



T U U T H, 


Si 


His pallions tametl and all at his controiil. 

How perfed the conipofure of his foul 1 
Complacency has breathed a gentle gale 
Over all his thoughts, and fwelled his eafy fail : 

His books well trimmed and in the gayelt ftyle, 
Like regimented coxcombs rank and file. 

Adorn his intelleds as well as flielves, 

* 

And teach him notioiis fplendid as themfclves : 

The Bible only Hands negleded there. 

Though that of all moft wortliy of his care j 
And like an infant troubleforae awake. 

Is left to ileep for peace and quiet fake. 

What Hiall the man deferve of human kind, 
Whofe happy 5kill and induftry combined 
Shall prove (what argument could never yet) 

The Bible an impofture and a cheat ? 

The praifes of the libertine profefled. 

The worft of men, and curfes of the beft. 

Where fliould the living, weeping over his woes. 
The dying, trembling at the awful clofe. 

Where the betrayed, forfaken, and opprefled. 

The thoufands whom the world forbids to reft. 
Where ftiould they find, (tliofe comforts at an end 
The feripture yields) or hope to find, a friend ? 
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Sorrow might mule herlelf to raadnefs then^ 

And feeking exile from the light of men. 

Bury herlelf in folitude profound. 

Grow frantic with her pangs and tdte the ground. 
Thus often unbelief, grown lick of life, 

■Flies to, the tempting pool, or felon knife. 
iTlie jury meet, the coroner is Ihort, 

And lunacy the verdict of the courts 

Reverfe the fentence, let the truth be known. 

Such lunacy is ignorance alone j 

They knew not, what fome bilhops may not know. 

That feripture is tlie only cure of woe ; 

That field of promife, how it flings abroad 
Its odour over the Chriftian's thorny road! 

The foul, repofing on alTured relief. 

Feels herfelf happy amidft all her grief. 

Forgets her labour .as Ihe toils along. 

Weeps tears of joy, and burfts into a fong. 

' But the fame word, that, like the polilhed lhare. 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer’s care. 

Kills too the flowery weeds, where’er they grow. 
That bind the finner’s Bacchanalian brow. 

Oh that unwelcome voice of heavenly love. 

Sad melfenger of mercy from above ! 
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How does it grate upon his thanklefs ear. 
Crippling his pleafuves with the cramp of fear ! 

His will and judgment at continual ftrife. 

That civil wav imbitters all his life : 

In vain he points his powers againft the flcies, 

•In vain he clofes or averts his eyes, 

Trutli .will intrude — ^llie bids him yet bewarcj 
.And flialtes the fceptic in the fcorner’s chair.. 

Though various foes againll the truth combine. 
Pride above all oppofes her delign ; 

‘Pride, of a growth fuperior-to the reft. 

The fubtleft ferpent with the loftieft creft. 

Swells at the thought, and kindling into rage. 
Would hifs the cherub mercy from the flage. 

And is the. foul indeed fo loft? — Ihe cries. 
Fallen from her glory and too weak to rife ? 
Torpid and dull beneath a frozen zone. 

Has flic no fpark that may be deemed her own-? 
Grant her indebted to what -zealots call 
Grace undeferved, yet furely not for all — 

Some beams of re6litude ftie yet difplays. 

Some love- of virtue, and fome power to praifcj 
'.Can lift herfelf above corporeal things, 

.And, foaring on her own unborrowed wings, 
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PofTefs herfelf of all that’s good or true> 

Aflert the ikies j and vindicate her due. 

Pafl; indifcretion is a venial crime. 

And if the youth, unmellowed yet by time, 

Bore on his branch luxuriant then and rude 
Fruits of a blighted fize, aufiere and crude, 
Maturcr years fliall happier {lores produce. 

And meliorate the w'ell conco6led juice. 

Then, confeious of her meritorious zeal. 

To juflice die may make her bold appeal. 

And leave to mercy with a tranquil mind. 

The worthlefs and unfruitful of mankind. 

Hear then how mercy, flighted and defied. 
Retorts the affront againll the crown of pride. 

Perifb the virtue, as it ouglit, abhorred. 

And the fool witli it, who Infults his Lord. 

The atonement, a Redeemer’s love has wrought. 
Is not for 3 'ou — the righteous need it not. 

Seefl thou yon harlot wooing all /lie meets. 

The worn-out nuifance of the public ftreets, 
Herfelf from morn to night, from night to morn. 
Her own abhorrence, and as much j'our fcorn> 
The gracious fliower, unlimited and free. 

Shall fall on her, when heaven denies it thee. 
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Of all that wifdoni di6lates, this the drift. 

That man Is dead in lin, and life a gift. 

Is virtue tlien, vmlels of Chriftian growth. 

Mere fallacy, or foolilhnefs, or both ? 

Ten thoufand fages loft in endlefs woe, 

For ignorance of what they could not know ? 

That fpeech betrays at once, a bigot's tongue. 
Charge not a God with fuch outrageous wrong. 
Truly not I — the partial light men have. 

My creed jrerfuades me, well employed, may favej 
While he that fcorns the noon-day beam, perveife. 
Shall find the blclling unimproved a curfe. 

Let heathen worthies, whofe exalted mind 
Left fenfuality and drofs behind, 

Poflefs for me tlieir uiidirputed lot. 

And take unenvied the reward they fought. 

But ftill in virtue of a Saviour’s plea. 

Not blind by choice, but deftined not to fee. 

Their fortitude and wifdom w'ere a flame 
Ccleftial, though they knew not whence it came. 
Derived from the fame fourcc of light and grace. 
That guides tlie Chriftian in his fwifter racej 
Their judge was confcicnce, and her rule their law. 
That rule, purfued with reverence and with awe, 
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Led them, however faltering, faint, and flow. 
From what they knew, to what they wilhed to knov/. 
But let not him tliat Biares a brighter day. 
Traduce the fplendour of a noon- tide ray. 

Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 

And deem his bafe ftupidity no crime; 

The wretch, who flights the bounty of the fl\ies, 
And finks, while favoured with the means to rife, 
S]\all find them rated at their full amount, 

I'he good he fcorned all carried to account. 

Marllialling all hU terrors as lie came, 
Tiuindcr, and earthquake, and devouring flame. 
From Sinai’s top Jehovah gave the law. 

Life for obedience, dc:Ui» for every flaw. 

When the great Sovereign would his will 'esprei’s. 
He gives a perfect rule; what can he lets? 

And guards it with a fanition as fevere 
As vengeance can infliiSt, or finners fear: 

Fife his own glorious rights he w’ould dilclaim. 
And man might fafely trifle wdlli his name. 

He bids him glow with unremitting love 
To all on earth, and to hiinfclf above; 

Condemns the injurious deed, the flanderous tongue. 
The thought that meditates a brother's wrong; 
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Brintrs not alone the more conipicnous part. 

His condu6t to the left; but tries his heart. 

Hark ! univerfal nature lliook and groaned, 
’T\vas the laft trumpet — fee the Judge enthroned : 
Roufe all your courage at your utmotl need. 

Now fuminon every virtue, (land and plead. 

AVhat! fdent? Is your boalting heard no more? 
That felf- renouncing wifdom, learned before. 

Had died immortal glories on your brow. 

That all your virtues cannot purchafe now. 

All joy to tlie believer! He can fpeak — 
Trembling yet happy, conhdent yet meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought me to tliy foot. 
And cut up all my follies by tlie root, 

I never truflcd in an arm but tliine. 

Nor hoped, but in thy righteoufnefs divine: 

My prayers and alms, imperfedt and detiled. 
Were but the feeble eftort-i of a child 
However performed, it was their brighteft part 
Tliat they proceeded from a grateful heart: 
Cleanfed in thine own ali-purifying blood. 
Forgive their evil, and accept their good 3 
I caft them at thy feet — my only plea 
Is what it was, dependence upon ihce. 
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While f^rtiggling in the vale of tears below. 
That never faiiedj nor fliall it Tail me now. 

Angelic gratulaiions rend the Ikies, 

Pride tails nnpitted, never naore to rife^ 
Humility is crowned, and feiih rcccivesllif jnizo. 
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Tantane^ iam patiens, nuUo ceriamine tolli 
Dona sines? • VI hg. 


Why weep'! the mufe for England ? appears 

111 England’s cafe to move the mufe to tears ? 

From fide to lide of her delightful ifle, 

Is Ihc not clothed with a perpetual fmile? 

Can nntuie add a charm, or *art confer 
A new found luxury not feen in lier? 

Where under heaven is pleafure more purfued, 

Cr where does cold reflefl-ion lefs intrude ? 

Her fields a rich expanfe of wavy corn. 

Poured out from plenty’s overflowing hornj 
Amhrofial gardens, in which art fupplies 
'J’lic fervour and the force of Indian fkies; 
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Her peaceful fliores, where bufy commerce waits 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates; ■ 
Whom fiery funs, that fcorch the rnilet fpice 
Of eaflern groves, and oceans floored with ice 
Forbid in vain to pufh his daring way 
To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 
Whom the winds waft wherevrre billow; roll, 
From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 

T.h.e chariots bounding in her wheel- worn ftrects. 
Her vaults below, where every vintaare meets; 
Her theatres, her revels, and her fports; 

Hie fccnes to which not youth alone reforts, 

J3ut age, in fpite of weaknefs and of pain,- 
Still haunts, in hope to dream of youtli again; 

All fpeak her happy: let the mufe look round ' 
From fjafl to Wefl, no forrow can be found: 

Or only what* in cottages confined, 

Siglis unregarded to the pafling wind, 

'Ihen wherefiire weep for England? What appears 
In Eagland'scafc to move the mufe to tears > 

The prophet wept for Ifrael: wiihed his eyes 
W( re fountains ted with infinite fupplies : 

For Ilrael dealt in robbery and wrong: 

There were the fcorner's and theflauderer's tongue ; 
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As intcreft biaiVed knaves, or fafliion fools ; 
Adultery, neighing at his neighbour’s door ; 
Oppreffion, labouring bard to grind the poor ; 

The partial balance, and deceitful weight} 

The treacherous fmile, a maik for fecret hate } 
Hypocrify, formality in prayer. 

And tlie dull fervice of the lip were there. 

Her women, infolent and felf-carefled. 

By vanity’s unwearied finger drefled. 

Forgot the blufh, that virgin fears impart ^ 

To mode ft cheeks, and borrowed one from art ; 

P 

Were juft fuch trifles, without worth or ufe. 

As filly pride and idlenefs produce } 

Curled, fcented, furbelowed, and flounced around. 
With teet too delicate to touch the ground 
They ftretched the neck, and rolled tl\e wanton eye. 
And figbcd for every fool that fluttered by. 

He faw his people flaves to every luft. 

Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjuft j 
He heard, the wheels of an avenging God 
Groan heavily along the diftant road } 

Saw Babylon fet wide her two-leaved brafs 
To let the military deluge pafs } 
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Jcrufalem a prey, licr glory foiled, 

Her princes captive, and her treafures fpoiled ; 
Wept till all li'rael heard his bitter cry, 

Stamped with his foot, and fmote upon his thigh : 
But wept, and ftaniped, and fmote his thigh in 
vain, 

ricafure is deaf when told of future pain. 

And lounds proplietic arc too rough to fuit 
Ears long accuftomed to tlie pleafing lute; 

I'liey Icorned his intpiration and his thetnc, 
Pronounced him Irantic, and his fears a dream; 
Willi lelt-indulgeiice winged the heeling hours. 
Till tlic foe found them, and down fell the towers. 

Long time Allyria bound them in her chain, 
Till penitence had purged the public ftain. 

And Cyrus, with relenting pity moved, 

Returned them happy to the land they loved; 
There, proof againfl prolperity, awhile 
I'hey Hood the (eft of her enfnaring fmile. 

And had the grace in fcencs of peace to fiiow 
The virtue, they had learned in fccnes of woe. 

But man is frail, and can but ill futtain 
A long immunity from grief and pain; 
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And after all the joys that plenty leads. 

With tip-toe ftep vice lilently fucceeds. 

When he that mled them with a flieph^rd's rod. 
In form a man, in dignity a God, 

Came, not expected in tliat humble guife. 

To fift and fearch tliem with unerring eyes. 

He found, concealed beneath a ftiir outtide. 

The filth of rottenncfs and worm of pride 5 

* 

Their piety a fyftem of deceit. 

Scripture employed to fan6tity the cheat; 

The pharifee the dupe of his own art. 
Self-idolized and yet a knave at heart. 

When nations are to perifli in tlieir fins, 

’Tis in tlie church tlieleprofy begins; 

The prieft, whofe office is witli zeal lincere 
To watch the fountain, and preferve it clear, 
Carelefsly nods and fleeps upon the brink. 

While others poifon what the flock muft drink ; 
Or, waking at the call of lull alone, 

Infufes lies and errors of his own; 

His unfufpe6ting flieep believe it pure : 

And, tainted by the very means of cure. 

Catch from each other a contagious fpot. 

The foul fore-runner of a general rot. 
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Ihen trulh is huilied that herefy may preac'ii. 
And all is trafli that reafon cannot teach, 

Then God s own image on tlie foul impreft 
Becomes a mockery, and a flanding jett ; 

And faith, the root whence only can arife 
'IJic graces of a lite that wins the fkies, 

Lofes at once all-value and efteem. 

Pronounced by grey beards a pernicious dream-: 
d. iicn ceremony leads iier bigots forth, 

Pie pa red to tight for fluidows of no worth ; 

While truths, on which eternal things depend, 
Find not, or hardly find, a fingle friend : 

As foldiers watch the fignal of command, 

Tliey learn to how, to kneel, to fit, to ftandj 
Happy to fill religion’s vacant place 
With hollow form, and getlure, and grimace. 
Such, when tiie teacher of his church was there. 
People and prlefi, the fons of Ifrael werej 
StilFin the letter, lax in tfic defio-n 
And import, of their oracles divine j 
Their learning legendary, falfe, abfiird. 

And yet exalted above God’s own word: 

They drew a curfe from an intended good, 

Parted up with gifts they never underflood. 



■EXPOSTULATIOIT. 


'96 


' He judged them with as terrible a frown. 

As if not love, but wrath,' had brought him down; 
Yet he was gentle as-foft fummer airs, 

Had grace for others’ fins, but. none for theirs; 

Through all he fpoke a noble plainnefs ran 

Rhetoric is artifice, the work of man ; 

And tricks and turns that fancy may devife. 

Are far too mean for him, that rules the Ikies. 
The aftonilhed vulgar trembled while he tore 
' The matk from faces never feen before ; 

‘He (tripped theimpollors in the noon-day fun, 
'Showed that they followed all they feemed to (hun; 
Their prayers made public, their excelfes kept 
As private as the chambers where they (lept; 

The temple and its holy rites protaned 
By mummeries, he that dwelt in it difdained; 

• Uplifted 'hands that at convenient times 
■ Could a6k extortion and the worft of crimes, 
Wafiied with a neatnefs fcrupuloufiy nice. 

And free from every taint but that of vice. 
.Judgment however tardy, mends her pace 
When obfiinacy once has conquered grace. 

They l;tw tVif..inper healed, an ! life reftored. 

In anfw ei to Llie fiai -i his w rdj 
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CoiiftfTed the wonder, and wiih daring tongue 

Blalplienied the autliority from which it fprung, 

I hey knew by furc prognodics feen on high. 

The future tone and temper of thefky ; 

But, grave dUremblers ! could not underftand 
* 

TJiat fill let loofe fpeaks punifiiment at hand. 

Aik now of hifiory’s authentic page. 

Ami call up evidence from every age j 
Difplay with buly and laborious hand 
The blellings of the molt indebted land; 

'^.Vhat nation will )'ou find, whofe annals prove 
So rich an interefi in almighty love? 

Where dwell thc)'^ now, wliere dwelt in ancient day 
A people planted, watered, bleft, as they ? 

Let Egypt’s plagues and. Canaan’s woes proclaim 
The favours poured upon the Jewifii name; 

Their freedom purchafed for them at the colt 
Of all, th eir hard opprelfors valued mofi; 

Tlieir title to a country not tlicir own 
Alade fure by prodigies till then unknown ; 

For them the ftates, they left, made wafie and void ; 
For them the ftates, to wliich tliey went, deftroyed ; 
A cloud to meafure out tlieir march by day. 

By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way ; 
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'I’liat moving (Ignal fummoning, when beft. 

Their hoft to move, and when it flayed, to reft. 
For them the rocks diflolved into a flood* 

The dews condenfed into angelic food* 

Their very garments facred, old yet new. 

And Time forbid to touch tliem as he flew; 
Streams, fwelled above the bank, enjoined to fland. 
While they pafled through to their appointed land; 

I 

Their leader armed witli meekiiefs, zeal, and love* 
And graced with clear credentials from above; 
Themfelves fecured beneath the Almighty wing; 
Tlieir God their captain*, lawgiver* and king; 
Crowned w'ith a thoufaiid viftorics, and at laft 
Lords of the conquered foil, there rooted faft. 

In peace poflefling what they won by war. 

Their name far publiilied, and revered as far; 
Where will you And a race like tlieirs, endowed 
With all that ■man ever wiflied, or heaven bc- 
flowed ? 

They, and they only, amongft all mankind 
Received the tranfeript of the eternal mind; 

Were trufted with his own engraven laws* 

And conftituted guardians of his caufe ; 

* Vide Jofhua, v. 14 . 
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Theirs were the prophets, theirs tlie prieftly call. 
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all. 

Ju vain the nations, that had feen them rife 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes, 

I 

Had fought to crufli them, guarded as they were 
By power divine, and Ikill that could not err- 
Hnd they maintained allegiance firm and fure, 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure. 

Then the proud eagles of all -conquering Ronae 
Had found one city not to be overcome j 
And the twelve ftandards of the tribes unfurled 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 

But "race abufed brings forth the fouleft deeds. 
As licheft foil the moft luxuriant \veeds. 

Cured of the golden calves, their fathers’ fin, 
'rhey fet up felf, that idol god within ; 

Viewed a Deliverer with difdain and hate. 

Who left them ftill a tributary flatej 
Seized fa ft Ins lianJ, lielcl out to fet them free 
From a worfc yoke, and nailed it to the tree ; 
There was the confunimatiou and the crown, 

The dower of Ifrael’s infamy full blown j 
Thence date their fad declenfion and tiicir fall. 
Their woes not yet repealed, thence date them all. 
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Thus fell the bed indrufled in her day. 

And the mod favoured land, look where we may. 
Philofophy indeed oil Grecian eyes 
Had poured the day, and cleared the Roman ikies 5 
In other climes perhaps creative art. 

With power furpaffing their’s, performed her part. 
Might give more life to marble, or might fill 
The glowing tablets with a j after ikill. 

Might Ihine in fable, and grace idle themes' 

V/ith all tlie embroidery of poetic dreams; 

’Twas their’s alone to dive into the plan, 

Tliat truth and mercy had revealed to man; 

And while the world belide, that plan unknown. 
Deified ufelefs wood, or fenfelefs ftone. 

They breathed in faitli their well- dire « 5 ted prayers," 
And the true God, the God' of truth, was their’s. 

Their glory faded, and their race difperfed. 

The la ft of nations now, though once the fir ft ; 
They warn and teach the proudeft,would tliey learn. 
Keep whdom, or meet vengeance in your turn: 

If we efcaped not, if Heaven fpared not us. 

Peeled, fcatlered, and exterminated thus ; 

If vice received her retribution due 
When we were vifited, what hope for you ? 

H 2 
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"When God arifes with an awTu] frown 
To puniflt luft, or pluck prefumption down; 
When gifts perverted, or not duly prized, 
Pleafure oven alued, and his grace defpifed. 
Provoke the vengeance of his righteous hand 
To pour down wrath upon a thanklefs land; 

He will be found impartially fevere. 

Too juft to wink, or fpeak the guilty clear. 

Oh Ifrael, of all nations inoft undone 1 
Thy diadem difplaccd, thy feeptregone; 

Thy temple, once thy glory, fallen and rafed. 
And thou a w'orftiipper even where thou mayeft ; 
Thy fervices once only without ipot, 

Mere fliadows now, tlieir ancient pomp forgot; 
Tiiy Levites, once a confecrated hoft. 

No longer Levites, and their lineage loft. 

And thou thyfelt over every country fown. 

With none on eartli that thou can ft call thine own; 
Cry aloud thou that fitteft in the duft, 

Cry to the proud, the cruel, and unjuft ; 

Knock at the gates of nations, roufe their fears; 
Say wrath is coming, and the ftorm appears; V 
But raife tlie flirilleft cry in Britifli ears. J 
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What ails thee» reftlefs as the waves that roar. 
And fling their foam againft thy chalky Ihore ? 
Mtflrefs, at leafl while Providence fliall pleafe, 
And trident-bearing queen of the wide feas— 
Why, having kept good faith, and often lliown 
Friend fli ip and truth to others, flndefl thou none ? 
Thou that haft fet the perfecuted free,- 
^one interpofes now to fuccour thee.- 
Countries indebted to tlxy power, that Ihine 
With light derived from thee, would fmother thine: 
Thy very children watch for thy difgrace — 

A lawlefs brood, and curfe thee tp thy face. 

Thy mlers load thy credit, year by year. 

With fums Peruvian mines could never clear; 

As if, like arches built with Ikilful hand. 

The more ’twere preft the firmer it would ftand. 

The cry in all thy fliips is ftill the fame. 

Speed U9 away to battle and to fame. 

Thy mariners explore the wild expanfe, • 
Impatient to defery the flags of France : 

]But, though they fight as thine have ever fought, 
Heturn alhamed without the wreaths they fought. 
Thy fenate is a feene of civil jar. 

Chaos of contrarieties at war; 
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Where fharp and folid, phlegmatic and liglih 
Difcovdant atoms meet, ferment, and fiightj 
Where obAinacy takes his fturdy ftand. 

To difconcert what policy has planned ; 

Where policy is bufied all night long 
In fetting right what fa61ion has fet wrongj 
Where flails of oratory threfli the floor. 

That yields them chaff and dufl, and nothing more. 
Thy racked inhabitants repine, complain, 
laxed till the brow of labour fweats in vain j 
War lays a burthen on the reeling ftate, 

And peace doe* nothing to relieve the weightj 
Succeflive loads fucceeding broils impofc. 

And fighing nilllions prophefy the clofe. 

Is advei'fe providence, when pondered well. 

So dimly writ, or diflicnlt to fpell. 

Thou canfl not read with readinefs and eafe 
Providence ndverfe in events like thefe? 

Know tlicn that licavenly wifdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, confummates all ; 
That, while laborious and quick-thoughted man 
Snufls np the praife of what he feems to plan. 

He firtl conceives, tlien perfefts his defign. 

As a mere inftrument in hands divine: 



EXPOSTULATION, 


103 


Blind to the A^wking of that fecret power, 

* 

That balances the wings of every hour. 

The bufy trifler dreams himfelf alone. 

Frames many a purpofe, and God works his own. 
States thrive or wither as moons wax and wane. 
Even as his will and his decrees ordain } 

While honour, virtue, piety bear fway, 

They flouriflij and as thefe decline, decay. 

In juft relentment of his injured laws. 

He pours contempt on them and on their caufe j 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart 
The web of every fcheme they have at heart j 
Bids rottennefs invade and bring to duft 
The pillars of fupport, in which tliey truft. 

And do his errand of difgrace and ihamc 
On the chief ftrength and glory of the frame. 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 

None bars him out from his moft fecret thought : 
Darknefs itfelf before his eye is light. 

And helTs clofe mifchief naked in his fight. 

Stand now and judge thyfelf. — Haft thou in- 
curred 

His anger, who can wafte thee with a word. 
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Who poifes and proportions fea and hinJ^ 
Weighing them in the hoJlow of his hand;. 
And in whofe awful fight all nations feem. 

As gralshopperSj as dufi:, a drop, a dream ? 
Haft thou (a facrilege his foul abhors.) 

Claimed all the gloiy of thy profperous wars ? 
Proud of thy fleets and armies, ftolen the gem- 
Of his juft praile, to Javilh it on them ? 

Haft thou not learned, what thou art often told,. 
A truth ftiJl lacred, and believed of old,. 

That no fticcefs attends on- fpears and fworda 
Unbleft, and that the battle is the Lord’s ? 

That courage is his creature, and dilmay ; 

The poft, that at his bidding fpeeds aWay, * 
Ghaflly in feature, and his ftaramering, toiigue>. 
Witli doleful rumour and fad prefage hung,. 

To quell the valour oCthe ftouteft heart,. 

.And teach the combatant a woman’s part? 

That he bids thoufands fly when none purfue,. 
Saves as he will by man^ or by few. 

And claims for ever, as his royal right. 

The event and fure decifion of the fight ? 

Haft thou, though fuckled at fair freedom’s breaft. 
Exported flaveiy to the conquered Eaft 
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Foiled down the tyrants India ferved with dread. 
And raiCed thyfelf, a greater in their dead? 

Gone thither armed and hungry, returned fuU, 
Fed from the richeft veins of the Mogul, 

A defpot big with power obtained by wealth. 

And that obtained by rapine and by Health ? 

With Alia tic vices ftored thy mind. 

But left their virtues and thine own behind; 

And, having trucked thy foul, brought home the fee. 
To tempt the poor to lell himlelf to thee ? 

Half thou by Hatute Ihoved from its delign 
The Saviour's feaft, his own blell bread and wine. 
And made the fymbols of atoning grace 
An office key, a picklock to a place. 

That infidels may prove their title good 
By an oath dipped in facramehtal blood ? 

A blot that will be Hill a blot, in fpite 
Of all that grave apologiHs may write: 

And though a bilhop toil to cieanfe the Hain, 

He wipes and fcours the filver cup in vain. 
AndhaH thou fworn on every Hight pretence. 
Till perjuries are common as bad pence. 

While thoufands, carelcfs of the damning lin, 
Kifs the book’s outHde, who never looked within ? 
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Haft thou^ when heaven has clothed thee with 
dil^ace, 

• And long provoked, repaid thee to thy face, 

(For thou haft known eclipfes, and endured 
l^ininefs and anguifti, all thy beams obfcured. 
When fin has fhed difhonour on thy browj 
And never of a fabler hue than now) 

r * 

Haft thou, with heart perverfe and confciencefeared, 
Hefpiftng all rebuke, ftill perfevered. 

And having chofen evil, fcorned the voice 
That cried, 'Repent ! — and gloried in thy choice ? 
Thy faftings, when calamity at laft 
Suggefts the expedient of a yearly faft, 

W^hat mean they ? Canft thou drearri there is a 
power 

In lighter diet at a later hour. 

To charm to lleep the threatening of the fkics. 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ? 

The faft, tliat wins deliverance, and fufpends 
The flroke, that a vindidtive God intends. 

Is to renounce hypocrily ; to draw 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law 5 

h 

To war with pleafure idolized before ; 

- * I 

To vanquilh luft, and wear its yoke no more* 
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All fading elfe> whatever be the pretence> 

Is wooing tnercy by renewed ofFencei 

Halt thou within thee tin, that in old time 
Brought fire from heaven, the fex-abuling crime. 
Whole horrid perpetration damps difgrace. 
Baboons ate free from, upon human race ? 

Think on the fruitful and well-watered fpot. 

That fed the docks and herds of w'ealtliy Lot, 
Where Paradife feemed ftill vouchfafed on earth. 
Burning and fcorched into perpetual dearth. 

Or, in his words who damned the bafe defire. 
Suffering the vengeance of eternal fire : 

Then nature injured, fcandalized, defiled. 
Unveiled her blufliing cheek,looked on, and fmiled j 
Beheld with joy the lovely fcene defaced. 

And praifed the wrath, that laid her beauties wafle. 

Far be the thought from any verfe of mine. 

And farther ftill the formed and fixed defign. 

To thruft the charge of deeds, that I deteft, 
Againft an innocent unconfcious breaft : 

The man that dares traduce, becaufe he can 
With fafety to himfelf, is not a man : 

An individual is a facred mark. 

Not to be pierced in play, or in the dark ; 
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But public cenfure fpeaks a public fbo 
TJnlefs a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

Xhe prieftiy brotherhood, devout, fincere^ 

. From mean lelf-interell: and ambition clear. 
Their hope in Heaven, fervUity their fcorn. 
Prompt to perluade, expoftulate,. and warn. 
Their wifdom pure, and given- them froEXhabove^ 
Their ufefulnefs eiifured by zeal and love,. 

As meek as the man Mofes, and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa’s prefence Paul^ 

•fa 

Should fly the world’s contaminating touch> 
Holy and unpolluted : — ^are thine fuch ? 

Except a few with Eli’s fpirit bleft, 

Hophni and Phineas may defcribe the reft. 
Where lhall a teacher look in days like thefe,. 
For ears and hearts that he can hope to pleafe? 
.Look to the poor— the Ample and the plain-- 
Will hear perhaps tliy falutary ftrain : 

Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 

Speak but the word, will liften and return.- 
Alas, not fo ! the pooreft of the flock 
Are proud, and let their faces as a rock; 

X)enied that earthly opulence they choofe, 

God’s better gift they feoff at, and refule. 
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Tlie rich, the produce of a nobler llem. 

Are more intelligent at leaft, try tliem : 

Oh vain enquiry! they without remorfe 
Are altogether gone a. devious courfe} 

Where beckoning pleafure leads them, wildly flrayj 
'Have burft the bands, and caft the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth fubUme;, 
Review thy*dim original and prime. 

This ifland, fpot of unreclaimed rude earth., 

* 

The cradle that -received thee at. thy birth. 

Was rocked by many a rough Norwegian blaft. 
And Daniih bowlings feared thee as tliey pafled.; 
For thou waft born amid the cUii of arms. 

And fucked a breaft that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou waft a groveling puling chit. 

Thy bones not falhioned and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught -thy ftubborn knee to bow, 
Though twice a Caefar could not bend tliee.now^ 
His victory was thatof oritnt light. 

When the fun’s lhafts difperfe the gloom of night, 
• Thy language at this diftant moment ftiows 
How much the country to the conqueror owes; 
Exprelfivc, energetic, and refined. 

It fparkles with the gems he left behind ; 
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He brought thy land a bleffing when he 
He found thee favage, and he left thee tame ; 
Taught tliee to clothe thy pinked and painted hide. 
And grace thy figure with a foldier’s pride} 

He fowed the feeds of order where he went, 
Improved thee far beyond his own intent. 

And, while he ruled thee by the fword alone. 
Made tliee at laft a wandor like his own. 

Religion, if in heavenly truths attired. 

Needs only to be feen to be admired ; 

But thine, as dark as witcheries of the night. 

Was formed to harden hearts and ihock the fghtj- 
Thy Druids ftruck the well-hung harps they bore : 
With fingers deeply dyed in human gOrc} 

And, while the vi6tim flowly bled to death, . 
Upon the rolling chords rung out his dying breatlii. 

Who brought tlie lamp, tliat with awaking beams 
Difpelled tliy gloom, and broke away thy dreams, ' 
Tradition, now decrepid and worn out. 

Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 

But ftill light reached thee j and thofe gods of thine 
Wooden and Thor, each tottering in his fhrine. 

Fell broken and defaced at his own door. 

As Dagon in Philiftia long before. 

m 
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But Rome with forceries and magic wand 
Soon raifed a cloud, that darkened every land ; 

And thin^ was fmoUiered in the llench and fog 

■ 

Of Tiber’s marfties and tlie papal bog. 

Then priefts with bulls and briefs, and lhaven 
crowns. 

And griping lifts, and unrelenting frowns. 

Legates and delegates with powers from hell. 
Though heavenly in pretenlion, fleeced thee well j 
• And to this hour to keep it frelh in mind, 

Soine twigs of that old fcourge are left behind,* 
Thy Ibldiery, the pope’s well managed pack, 
Were trained beneath his lalh, and knew thefmack. 
And, when he laid them on the fcent of blood, 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood, 
Lavifh of life to win ah empty tomb. 

That proved a’ mint of wealth, a mine to Rome, 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly Ikies, 
His worthlefs abfolution all the prize. 

Thou waft the verieft flave in days of yore. 

That ever dragged a chain, or tugged an oar ; 

Thy monarchs, arbitrary, fierce, unjuft, 
Themfelves the flave s of bigotry or lull, 

* Which may be found at Doctors’ Commons. 
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3Dii^ained thy counlcls, only in xlittreft 
Found thee a goodly Tpunge for power to prers. 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, . 
Provoked and harailed, in return plagued thee$ 
Oalled thee away jfrom peaceable employ, 
XJomeftic happinefs and rural joy> 

To wafte thy life in arms, or lay it dcx^xm 
In caufelefs feuds and bickerings of their own. 
Thy parliaments adored on bended knees 
The foverelgnty, they were convened to pleafe j 
Whatever was afked, too timid to refift. 
Complied with, and were gracioufly dilmlfled; 
And if fomc Spartan foul a doubt exprelTed, 

And blulhiug at the-tamenefs of'tlie rdfl. 

Hared -to fiippofe the fubjeS; had a choice# 

He was a traitor by the general voice. 

Oh Have ! with powers thou didft not dare exerts 
Verfe cannot floop fofow as thy defert; 

It ihakes the Hdes of ^fplenetic difdain. 

Thou felf-entitled ruler of the main. 

To trace ;thee to the date when -yon fair fea# 

That clips thy ihores, had no fixch charms for thee i 
"When other nations flew from coafl: to coafl:, 

. And thou hadfl neither fleet nor flag to boafl* 
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Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in tlie duft; 
Blnili if thou canft ; not petrified, thou muft j 
Aft but an honefi: and a faithful part ; 

Compare what then thou waft with what thou art ; 
And God's difpofing providence confelTed, 
Obduracy itfdf muft yield the reft.— 

Then thou art bound to ferve him, and to prove. 
Hour after hour, thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee, and thy favoured land. 

For ages fafe beneath his Iheltering hand. 

Given thee his blejling on the cleareft proof. 

Bid nations leagued againft thee ftand aloof. 

And charged hoftility and hate to roar, 

"Where elfe they would, but not upon thy ftiore ? 
His power fecured thee, when prefumptuous Spain 
Baptized her fleet invincible in vain j 
Her gloomy monarch, doubtful and refigned, 

To every pang, that racks an anxious mind, 

Alked of the waves, that broke upon his coaftj 
What tidings? and the furge replied — All loft! 
And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 

Then too much feared, and now too much forgot. 
Pierced to the verj^ centre of the realm. 

And hoped to feize his- abdicated helm, 

I 
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’Twas but to prove how quickly with a ffawi)> 

He that had raifed thee could have plucked thee 
down. 

Peculiar is the grace by thee poffefled. 

Thy foes implacable^ thy land at reftj 
Thy thunders travel over earth and feas^ 

-And all at home is pleafure, wealth, ^nd cafe. 

’Tis thus, extending his tempeduous arm, 

Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm. 

While his own- heaven furveys the troubled fcene. 
And feels no change, unfhaken and ferene*. 
Freedom, in other lands fcarce known to thine; 
Pours out a flood of fplendour .upon-thine; 

Thou haft as bright an interefif in her rays, 

.As ever Roman had in Rome’s beft days* 

Tme freedom is where no reftralnt is known, . . 
That fcripture, juftice,'and good fenfe difown. 
Where only vice and injury are tied. 

And all from ihore to fliore is free befide* 

Such freedom is — and Wind Tor’s hoary towers 
Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy powers. 
That won^a nymph on that immortal plain, 

,Xake her the fabled Phcebus wooed in vain: 
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He found the laurel ouly — happtei you 
The unfading laurel and the virgin too*! 

Now think, if pleafure have a thought to fpare; 
If God himfelf be riot beneath her care ; 

If buAnefs, conftant as the wheels of time. 

Can paufe an hour to read a ferious rhime ; 

If the new mail thy merchants now receive, 

Or expectation of the nejt give leave; 

Oh think, if chargeable with deep arrears 
For fuch indulgence gilding all t hy years. 

How much, though long ncglefted, fliining yet 
The beams of heavenly truth have fwelled the debt. 
When pcrfecuting zeal made royal fport 
With tortured innocence in Mary’s court, 

And Bonner, blithe as fliepherd at a wake, 
Enjoyed the Ihow, and danced about the I'take ; 
The facred book, its value undevllood, 

Keceived the feal of martyrdom in blood. 

Thbfe holy men, fo full of truth and grace. 

Seem to refleftion of a different race, 
hleek, modeft, venerable, wife, finccre. 

In fuch a caufer tliey could not dare to fear; 

^Alluding to ihe grant of Magna Charta, which was extorted 
from king John by the Barons at Runnymcdc ncar Windsor, 
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They could not purchafe earth with fuch a prized 
Or fpare a life too fhort to reach the ikies. 

From them to thee conveyed along the tide,* 
Their ftreaming hearts poured freely when they died j 
Thofe trutlis, which neither ufe nor years impair. 
Invite thee, woo thee, to the hlifs they.ihare. 
What dotage will not vanity maintain ? 

What web too weak to catch a modern brain ? 
The moles and bats in full allembly find, 

On fpecial iearch, the keen-eyed eagle blind. 

And did’tiiey dream, and art thou wifer now! 
Prove it — if better, I fubmit and bow. 

Wifdom and goodnefs are twin born, one heart 
Mull hold both lifters, never feen apart. 

■ So then—^as darknefs overipread the deep. 

Ere nature rofe from her eternal lleep, 

( And this delightful earth, and that fair Iky, 
Leaped out of nothing, called by the Moft High; 
By fuch a change thy "darknefs is made light, ‘ 
Thy chaos order, and thy weakneis might; 

And He, whofe power mere nullity obeys, 

Who found thee nothing, form-d thee for his praife. 
To praife him is to ferve him, and fulfil. 

Doing and fuffering, his unquellioned will ; 
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Tis to believe what men infpired of old. 

Faithful, and faithfully informed, unfold j 
Candid and juft, with no falfe aim in view. 

To take for truth what cannot but be truej 
To learn in God's own fchool the Chriilian part. 
And bind the talk alligned thee to thine heart : ■ 
Happy the man there feeking and tliere found. 
Happy the nation where fuch men abound. 

How ftiall a verfe imprefs thee ? by what name 
Shall 1 adjure thee not to court thy lhame ? 

By theirs, whofe bright example unimpeached 
Dire^ thee to that eminence they reached. 
Heroes and worthies of days paft, thy (ires.^ 

Or his, who touched their hearts with hallowed fires.' 
Their names, alas ! in vain reproach an age. 
Whom all the vanities they fcorned engage} 

And his, that feraphs tremble at, is hung 
DifgracefuUy on every trifler’s tongue. 

Or ferves the champion in forenfic war 
To flourifti and parade with at the bar. 

Pleafure lierfelf perhaps fuggefis a plea, 

It intereft move thee, to perfuade even thec} 

By every charm, that fmiles upon her face. 

By joys pofl’eUed, and joys ft ill held in chafe, 



If dear fociety be worth a thought, 

A|id if the feaft of freedonii cloy thee not, 

Kefledt that -thefe, and all that leems thine own,. 

Held by the tenure of his will alone, 

« 

. Like angels in the fervice of their Lord, 

Remain with thee, or leave thee at his wordj 
That gratitude and temperance, in our ufe 
Of what he gives, unfparing and profufe. 

Secure the favour, and enhance tlie joy, * 
That thanklefs wafle and wild .abufe Reftroy. 

But above all reflect, how cheap foe’er 
Tliofe rights, that miJUons envy thee, appear. 
And, though refolved to rifk them, and fwira down 
The tide of pleafure, heedlefs of his frown. 

That bleffings truly facred, and when’ given 
Marked with the lignatur.e and ftamp of heaven, 

p 

The word of prophecy, thofe truths divine. 

Which make tliat heaven, if thou defire it, thine, 
(Awful al:ernative ! believed, beloved, ; 

Tl>y glory, and thy ill a me if unimproved) 

Arc never long vouchfafed, if puihed afidc 
With cold dilguft or pliilofopliic pride 5 
And that, judicially withdrawn, dilgrace. 

Error, and darknefs, occupy their place. 
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A world is up in arms, and ihou, a fpot 
Not quickly found if negligently fought. 

Thy foul as ample as thy bounds are 1 mall, 

£ndurefl. the brunt, and darell defy them all t 
And wilt thou join to this bold enter prize 
A bolder hill, a conteft with the tkies ? 

Remember, if he guard thee and fecure. 

Whoever alTails thee, thy fuccefs is fure j 
But if he leave thee, though the fkill and power 
Of nations, fworn to fpoU thee and devour. 

Were all collected in thy Angle arm, 

And thou couldh laugh away tlie fear of hai*m. 
That ftrength would fail, oppofed againft the pulh 
And feeble onfet of a pigmy rufh. 

Say not (and if the thought of fuch defence 
Should fpring within thy bofom, drive it thence) 
What nation amongft all my foes is free 
From crimes as bafe as any charged on me? 

Their meafure filled, they too fhall pay the debt 
Which God, though long forborn, will not forget. 
But know that wrath divine, when raoft fevere. 
Makes juftice flill the guide of his career. 

And will not punilh, in one mingled crowd, 
Tliem witliout light, and thee without a cloud. 
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IVIufe^ bang this harp upon yon aged beetA, 
Still murmuring witli the folemn truths I teach; 
And while at intervals a cold blaft iings 
Through the diy leaves, and pants upon the ftrings. 
My foul lliall figh in fecret, and lament 
A nation fcourged, yet tardy to repent, 

I know the warning fong is fung in vain. 

That few will hear and fewer heed the Hraia ; 
But if a fweeter voice and one dedgned 
A bleffing to my country and mankind, 

Heclaim the wandering thoufandsj and bring home 
A dock fo fcattered and fo wont to roam. 

Then place it once again between my knees 5 
The found of truth will then be fure to pleafe: 
And truth alone, wherever my life be call. 

In feenes of plenty or the pining wade, > 

Shall be my cholen theme, my glory to thelaft.*' 
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doceas iter, et saa'a ostia pandas. 

ViBG, En. 6. 


Ask what is human' life— the fage replies. 

With difappointment lowering in his eyes, 

A painful pallage over a rcftlefs flood, 

A vain purfuit of fugitive falfe good, 

A fcene of fancied blifs and heart-felt care, 
Clofing at laft in darknc-fs and defpair. 

The poor, inured to drudgery and diftrefs, 

A 61 witlujut aim, think little, and feel lefs. 

And no where, but in feigned Arcadian fcenes, 
Tafte happinefs, or know what pleafure means. 
Riches arc pafled away from hand to hand. 

As fortune, vice, or folly may command j 
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As in a dance the pair that take the I^d' ’ ^ 
Turn downward, and the loweft pair fucceed;^ 

So thifting and fo various is the plan. 

By which Heaven rules the mixt efFairs of man t ■ 
Viciflitude wheels round the motley crowd. 

The rich grow poor, the poor become purfe-proud^ 
Bufinefs is labour, and man’s weaknefs fucb^ 
Pleafute is labour tpo, and tires as much, 

-The very fente of it foregoes its ufe. 

By repetition palied, by age obtufe. 

Youth loft in diftipation we deplore. 

Through life’s tad remnant, what no ftgbs reftore?* 

t 

Our years, a fruitlefs race without a prize. 

Too many, yet too few to make us wife. 

Dangling his cane about, and taking fnufF, 
Dothario cries. What pliilofophic ftuff — 

Oh querulous and weak ! — whofe ufelefs brain 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vainj- 
Whofe eye reverted weeps over all the pa ft, 

Whofe profpedt ftiows thee a dilheartening waiJcf 
Would age in thee refign his wintry reign. 

And youth invigorate that frame again. 

Renewed defire would grace with other tpeech 
Joys always prized, when placed within ou rreach. 
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For lift thy palfied head, (hake off the gloom. 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 

See nature gay, as when flie firft began 
With fmiles alluring her admirer manj 
She fpreads the morning over caftcrn bills. 

Earth glitters with the drops tire night diftils ; 

The fun obedient at her call appears, 

* 

To fling his glories over the robe flie wears ; 

Banks clothed with flowers, groves filled with 
fprightly founds. 

The yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, riling 
grounds. 

Streams edged with ofiers, fattening every field 
Wherever they flow, now feen and now concealed j 
From the blue rim where ikies and mountains meet, 
Dow n to the very turf beneath thy feet. 

Ten thoufand charms, that only fools defpife. 

Or pride can look at with iuditVerent eyes. 

All fpeak one language, all with one fweet voice 
Cry to her univerfal realm, Rejoice ! 

Man feels the fpur of paflions and defires, 

And ihe gives largely more than he requires j 

# 

Not tliat his hours devoted all to care. 
Hollow-eyed abftinence, and lean defpair. 
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The wretch may pine, while to his finell, tafle, fights 
She holds a paradife of rich delight^ 

But gently to rebuke his awkward fear. 

To prove that what the gives, the gives fincere. 
To banifli hefitation, and proclaim 
His happinef6> her dear, her only aim. 

*Tis grave philofophy’s abfurdeft dream. 

That heaven’s intentions are not what they ieen^ 
That only ihadows are difpenfed below. 

And earth has no reality but woe. 

Thus things terreftrial wear a different hue. 

As youth or age perfuadesj and neither true: 

So Flora’s wreath through coloured cryftal feen. 
The rofe or lily appears blue or green. 

But ftill the imputed tints are thofc alone 
The medium reprefe'nts, and not their own* 

To rife at noon, fit flipfliod and undrefled. 

To read the hews, or fiddle, as feems beft. 

Till half the world comes rattling at his door. 

To fill the dull vacuity till four ; • 

And, juft when evening turns tlie blue vault gray. 
To fpend two hours in drefling for the day; 

To make the fun a bauble without ufe. 

Save for the fruits his heavenly beams produce} 
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Quite to forget* or deem it wortll no thought. 

Who bids him Ihine, or if he (hiue or not ; 

Through mere neceffity to clofe his eyes 

Juft when the larks and when tlie ftiepherds rifej 

Is fuch a life, fo tedioufly the fame. 

So void of all utility or aim. 

That poor JoNauiL, witli ahnoft every breath 

Sighs for his exit, vulgarly called death : 

For he, with all his follies, has a mind 

Not yet fo blank, or fafliionably blind. 

But now and then, perhaps, a feeble ray 

Of diftant wifdom ftioots acrofs his way. 

By which he reads, that life without a plan. 

As ufelefs as the moment it began. 

Serves merely as a foil for difeontent 

To thrive in ; an incumbrance, ere half fpent. 

Oh wearinefs beyond what alfes feel. 

That tread the circuit of the ciftern wheels 

A dull rotation, never at a ftay, 

* 

Yefterday’s face twin image of tO'dayj 
While converfation, an exhaufted ftock. 

Grows drowfy as the clicking of a clock. 

No need, he cries, of gravity fluffed out 
Witli academic dignity devout. 
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To read -wife leOJures,. vanity die text: 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next j 
For truth, felf-cvident, "with pomp impreilbd^ 
Is vanity furpaUing* all‘ the reft. 

That remedy, not hid' in deeps profound, * 
Yet feldom fought where only to be fbund, 
"While paflion turns aftde from its due fcope 
The inquirer’s aira> that remedy is hope. 

Life is 111 s gjfti from whom whatever life needs 
’With every good and perfe^ gift proeeeds; 
■peftowed on man, like all that we partake, 
■Royally freely, for his bounty fake j 

. 4 

Tranfient indeed, as is the fleeting hour. 

And yet the feed of an immortal flowerj 
Deligned in honour of his endlefs loVe, 

To fill with fragrance his abode above ;• 

No trifle, howfoever fhort it feem. 

And, howfoever lhadowy, ‘no dreamy 
Its value, what no thought can afcertain. 

Nor all an angel’s eloquence explain. 

Men deal with life as children with their playj 
Who firft mifufe, then caft their toys away^ 
•X/ive to no fober purpofe, and contend 
That their Creator had no ferious end> 
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When God and man ftand oppofite in view, 

Man’s difappointraent muft of courfe enfuc. 

The juft Creator condefccnds to write, 

Tn beams of inextinguifliable light. 

His names of wifdom, goodnefs, power and love^ 
Oh all that blooms below, or fliines above j 
To catch the wandering notice of mankind. 

And teach the world, if not perverfely blind. 

His gracious attributes, and proye the ftiare 
His offspring hold in his paternal care. 

If, led fro^ earthly things to things divine. 

His creature thwart not his auguft defign. 

Then praife is heard inftead of reafoning pride, 
And captious cavil and complaint fubfide. 

• 'Nature,' employed in her allotted place. 

Is hand-maid to the purpofes of grace ; 

By good vouch fafed makes known fuperior good. 
And blifs not feen by blethngs underftood : 

That blifs, revealed in fcripture, with a glow 
Bright as the covenant-en Turing bow. 

Fires all his feelings with a noble fcorn 
Of fenfuai evil, and thus Hope is born, 

Hope fets the ftamp of vanity on all. 

That men have deemed fubftantial ftnce the fall. 
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Yet has the wondrous virtue' to edtice 
'From emptinefs itfelf a real ufe; 

-And while die takes, as at a father’s hand, 

Vl^liat health and lober appetite demand, 

^^ding good derives, with chemic art, < 
That lading happinefs, a thankful heart. 

Hope, with uplifted foot let free from earth. 
Pants for the place of her ethereal -birth. 

On deady wings fails through the immenfe abyfs. 
Plucks amaranthine joys from bowers of blifs. 
And crowns the foul, while yet a mourner here, 
Vii^ith wreaths like thole triumphant Ipirits wear. 
Hope, as an anchor firm and fure, holds fad 
The Chridian veifel, and defies the blad. 

Hope ! nothing elfe can nourifii and fecure 
His new-born virtues, -and preferve him pure. 
Hope! let tlie wretch, once.confcious of -the joy, 
"W^hom now dc (pairing agonies dedroy. 

Speak, for lie can, and none fb well as he. 

What treafures centre, what delights in thee. 

Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land. 

That boads the treafure, all at his command 5 
The fragrant grove, the inedimable mine, 
Were‘ligfat,when weighed againdohefmile of thine.* 


Though cla'fped and cradled in hisnuffe^s arms. 
He fliine with all a cherub’s artlofs charms, 

Man is the genuine offspring of revolt, 

'Sliibborn and fturdyns a wild nfs’s coltj 
'His palVions, like the wateiy (lores that fleep 
'Beneath tlie fmiling fufface of the deep, 

Wait but the laflics of n wintry ftorm, 

To frown arid roar, and Hiakc his feeble form. 
From infancy through childhood's giddy -maze, 
Froward at fchool, and fretful in his plays. 

The puny tyrant burns to fubjngate 
The free republic of the whip-gig Aate. 

If one, his equal in athletic frame, 

•'Or, more provoking ft ill, of nobler name, 

'Dare ftep acrofs his arbitrary views. 

An iliad, only not in verfe, eufues ; 

The little Greeks look trembling atthe fcales. 

Till the befi tongue, or heavieft hand prevails. 
Now fee him launched -into the world at large ; 
•If prieft, fupinely droning over his charge. 

Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly drawl, 
Though lliort, too' long, tlie price he pays for all. 
If lawyer,' loud whatever caufe he plead, 

•But proudeft of the v/orft, if that fncceed. 
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Perhaps a grave phyficianj gathering fees, 
Punctually paid for lengtliening out difeafe ; 

No Cotton, whofe humanity fheds rays. 

That make fuperior ikilj his fecond praife. 

If arms engage him, he devotes to fport 
His date of life, fo likely to be fhort ; 

A foldier may be any thing, if brave. 

So may a tradefman, if not quite a knave. 

Such Ituff the worldds made of j and mankind 
To paflion, intereft, plea Cure, whim, rcligned. 

In fife on, as if each were his own pope, 
Forgivenefs and the privilege of hojie. 

But confcience, in fome awful filent hour. 

When captivating lufts have lofi their power. 
Perhaps when iicknefs, or fome fearful dream. 
Reminds him of religion, hated theme ! 

Starts from the down, on which llie lately flept. 
And tells of laws defpifed, at leaft not kept: 
Shows with a pointing finger but no noife 
A pale proceffion of paft finful joys. 

All witneffes of bleflings foully fcorned. 

And life abufed, and not to be fuborned. 

Mark thefe, fhe fays j tliefe fummpned from afar. 
Begin their march to meet thee at tlie bar j 
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There find a Judge inexorably juft. 

And perifli there, as all prefumption inuft. 

Peace be to thofe (fuch peace as earth can give) 
Who live in pleafure, dead even while they live; 
Born capable indeed of heavenly truth ; 

But down to lateft age, from earlietl youth, 

Their mind a wildernefs through want of care. 
The plough of wifdom never entering there. 

Peace (if infen Ability may claim 
A right to the meek honours of her name) 

To men of pedigree, their noble race. 

Emulous always of the neareft place 
To any throne, except the throne of grace. 

Let cottagers and unenlightened fvvatns 
Revere the laws they dream that heaven ordains; 
Refort on Sundays to the houfe of prayer. 

And alk, and fancy they find, bleflings there. 
ThemfelveSj perhaps, when weary they retreat 
To enjoy cool nature in a country feat. 

To exchange the centre of a ihoufand trades, 

For clumps, and lawns, and temples, and cafeades, 
Mav now and then their velvet cufliions take. 
And feem to pray for good example fake; 

K 2 
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Judging/in charity no doubt, the town 
‘Pious enough, and 'having need of none. 

Kjnd 'fouls’! to teach their tenantry to prize 
What they themfelves, without remorfe, defpHe- 
Nor hope have they, nor fear, of aught to come. 
As well for them had prophecy been duuib^ 
They could have held the condu6t they purlue. 
Had Paul of Tatfus lived and died a Jew; 

And truth, propofed to reafoners wife as they. 

Is a pearl caft — completely -caft away. 

They die. — Death lends them,.pleared and asia 
fport. 

All the grim honours of his ghaftly court. 

Far other paintings grace the chamber now, 
W^here late we few the mimic landfcape glowi 
The buiy heralds hang the fable feene 
With mournful ’feutcheons, and dim lamps 
between ; 

Proclaim their titles to the crowd around. 

But they that wore them move not at the Ibundp 
The coronet, placed idly at their head,' 

Adds nothing now to the degraded dead. 

And even the.ftar, that glitters on the bier. 

Can only fey — Nobility lies here. 
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Peace to all fuch — ^’twere pity to offend'" 

By ufelefs ccnfure, whom we cannot mend 5 
Life without hope can clofe hut in defpair, 

’Twas there we found them, and muft leave them 
there. 

As, when two pilgrims in a forcft'ftray, 
liotli may be loft, yet each in his ow'n way;. 

So fares it with the multitudes beguiled 
In vain opinion’s wafte and dangerous wild 
Ten thoufand rove the brakes and" thorns among. 
Some eaftward, and fome weft ward, and all wrong. 
But here, alas! the fatal difference lies,. 

Each man’s belief is right in' his own eyes; 

And he that blames what they have blindly chofe. 
Incurs refen tmeut for the love he fliows. 

Say botanift, within whofe province fall 
The cedar and the hyffop on the wall, 

Gf all that deck the lanes, the fields, the bowers,. 

What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and 
flowers ? 

Sweet fccnt, or lovely form, or both combined, 

Diftinguifli every cultivated kind j 

The want of both denotes a meaner breed. 

And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 
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Thus hop^ of every forr, whatever feft 
Efteem them, fow them, rear them, and protea. 
If wild in nature, and not duly found, 
Gethfemane ! in thy dear hallowed ground. 

That cannot bear the blaze of fcripture light. 
Nor cheer the fpirit, nor refrelh the light. 

Nor animate the foul to Chriftian deeds, 

(Oh caft them from thee I) are weetls, arrant weeds, 
Ethelred s houfe, the centre of fix. ways. 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays, 
Himfelf as bountiful as April rains, 

Lord paramount of the furrounding plains. 
Would give relief of bed and board to none. 

But guefts that fought it in the appointed One. ' 
And they might enter at his open door. 

Even till his Ipacious hall would hold no more. 

He fent a fervant forth by every road. 

To found his horn and publilh'it abroad. 

That all inight mark— knight, menial, high and 
low, 

•An ordinance it concerned them much to know. 
If after all fome headftrong hardy lout' 

Would difobey, though fure to be Ihut out. 
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Could' he with reafon murmur at his cafe, 

Himfelf foie author of his own difgrace ? 

No I the decree was juft and without flaw j 
And he that made, had right to make, the lawj^ 
His fovereigti power and pleafure unreftrained. 
The wrong was his, who wrongfully complained. 

Yet half mankind maintain a churlilli ftrife 
With him the Donor of eternal life, 

Becaufe the deed, by which his love confirms 
The largefs he beftows, prefcribes the terms. 
Compliance with his will your lot enfures. 
Accept it only, and the boon is your’s. 

And fure it is as kind to fmile and give. 

As w'ilh a frown to fay, Do this, and live. 

. Love is not pedlar's trumpery bought and fold : 
He will give freely, or he will withhold ; 

H is foul abhors a mercenary thought. 

And liim as deeply who abhors it not.; 

He ftipulates indeed, but merely this. 

That man will freely take an unbought blifs. 
Will truft him for a faithful generous part. 

Nor fet a price upon a willing heart. 

Of all the ways that feera to promile fair. 

To place you where his faints his prefence {Hare, 
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This onlyjcanj for this plain caufe, e«prei][b4 
In terms ss- pialQji himleif has ih-ut tk6 fcfh 
But oh the ftrife, tl^s bickering, and debate,.. 
The tidings of unpii rebated heaven create I 
The flirted fan, the bridle and the tofs. 

All fpeakers, yet all language at a Jofs. 

Trom fhiccoed walls fmart arguments rebound; ; 
And beaus, adepts in every thing profound, ^ 
Die of difdain, or whiflle off the found. S' 

Such IS- the clamour of rooks, daws, and kites, . 
The explotion of the levelled tube excites, 

W^here mouldering* abbey-walls overhang the 
glade, 

I- 

And oaks coeval fpread a mournful fhade; 

The fereaming nations, hovering in mid air,'- 
Doudly relent tlie ftranger's freedom there,. 

And feem to warn him never to repeat 
XIjs bold intrulion on their dark retreat. 

Adieu, Vinofa cries, ere yet he lips 
The purple bumper trembling at his lips,. 

Adieu to all morality ! if grace 

Make works a vain ingredient in the cafe.' 

The Chriftian hope is — Waiter, draw the cork— 

If I miltake not— Blockhead ! with a fork! * 



• Wiibout good works, whatever fome may boaft, . 
Mere 'folly and delufion*<»-Sir, your toaft. 

My firm perfuafion is, at leall fometimes,. 

That heaven will weigh man’s virtues and hiscrimeS' 
With nice attention, in a righteous foale. 

And fave or damn as tbel'e or thofe prevail. 

I plant my foot upon this ground of truft, 

i 

And filence every fear with — God is juft. 

But if perchance on fome dull drizzling day* 

A thought intrude that fays, or fecms to fay, . 

If thus the important caufe is to be tried, 

Suppofe the beam ftioutd dip on the wrong fide 
I'lbon recover from tbefe iicedlefs frights. 

And God is merciful — fels all to rights. 

Thus, between juftice, as ray prime fopport, . 

And mercy, fled to as the laft refort, 

I glide and ftcal along with heaven in view. 

And, pardon me, the bottle ftands with you, 

I never will believe, the colonel cries. 

The fanguinary fohemes that fome devife. 

Who make the good Creator on their plan * 

•# 

A being of lei’s equity than man. 

If appetite, or what divines call luft. 

Which men comply with, e’en becaufe they niuft. 
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Be punilhed witH perdition; who is -pure ?■ 
Then their’s, no doubts as well as mine; is iure. 
If fentence of eternal pain belong 
To every fudden flip and tranlient wrong. 
Then heaven enjoins the fallible and frail 
An hopelefs talk, and damns them if they fail. 
My- creed (whatever fome creed-makers mean 
By Athanaflan nonfenfe, or Nicene) 

My creed is, he is fafe that does his beft. 

And death’s a doom fafficient for the. reft. 

Right, fays an enfign ; and for aught I lee. 
Your faith and mine fubftantially agree j 
The bell of every man’s performance here . 

Is to difcharge the duties of his fphere. 

A law3^er*s dealings fliould be juft and fair, 
Honefty fliines with great advantage there* 
Rafting and prayer -lit well upon a priefl, 

A decent caution and referve at lea ft. 

A foldier’s beft is courage in the lield. 

With nothing here that wants to be concealed. 
Manly deportment, gallant, ealy, gay; 

An hand as liberal as the light of day. 

The folctier thus endowed, who never flirlnks. 
Nor clofets up his thoughts, whatever he thinks. 


H O P Er 


13C> 

Who Icoms to do an irijury by ftealih, 

Muft go to heaven— and I muft drink his health. 
Sir Smug, he cries, (for loweft at the board. 

Juft made fifth chaplain of his patron lord. 

His flioulders witneffing by many a flirug 
How much his feelings fuffered, fat Sir Smug) 
Your office is to winnow falfe from truej 
Come, prophet, drink, and tell us, What tlrink 
you ? 

Sighing and fmiling as he takes his glafs. 
Which they that woo preferment rarely pafs. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies. 

Is flill found fallible, however wife j 
And differing judgments ferve but to declare 
That truth lies fomewhere, if we knew but where- 
of all it ever was my lot to read, 

m 

Of critics now alive, or long fince dead, 

The book of all the w'orld that charmed me moft 
Was, well-a‘day, the title page was loft j 
The writer well remarks, an heart that knows 
To take with gratitude what heaven bcftows. 
With prudence always ready at our call. 

To guide our ufe of it, is all in all. 



Doubtlefs it is*— To which, of my own fibres. 

I. fuperadd a few efientials more 3 
But thefe, exctife tbe-liberty I. take, 

I' wave jaft now, for converfation fake.— -■ 
Spoke like an oracle, they all exclaim, 

And add RigbtReverend to Smug*s honoured name.-. 

And yet our lot is given ns in a land, 

Where buly arts are never at a ftand'j 
Where fcience points her telefcopic eye,. 

Familiar with the wonders of the iky; 

Where bold inquiry, diving out of light. 

Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light;: 
Where nonght eludes the perfevering quell, 
That-falliioiii tafie, or luxury, fuggeft. 

But above all in her own light arrayed,. 

See mercy*s grand apocalypfe difplayed ! 

The facred book no longer fulFers wrong,. 

Bound in the fetters of nn-unknown tongue; 

But Ipeaks with plainnefs, art could never mend/. 
What limplell minds can fooneft comprehend. 

God gives the word, the preachers throng around,- 
Live from his lips, and fpread the glorious found:: 
That found befpeaks falvation on her way, . 

The trumpet of a life-reftoring day; 



“Tis heard where England’s eaftern glory iliines. 
And in the gulphs of*hcr Cornubian mines. 

And rtill it fpreads. See Germany fend fortli 
Her fons* to pour it on the farthcft north : 

Fired with a zeal peculiar* they defy 
The rage and rigour of a polar Iky, , 

And plant fuccefsfully fweet Sharon's rofe 
■On icy plains, and in eternal fnows. 

Oh bleft within the enclofure of your rocks, 
Nor herds have ye to boaft, nor bleating flocks;; 
No fertilizing ftreams your fields divide, 

'That flrow reverfed the villas on their fide; 

No groves have ye ; no cheerful found of bird, 
Or voice of turtle, in your land is heard.; 

Nor grateful eglantine regales the fmcll 
Of thofe, that walk at evening where yc dwelU 
■Fut winter, armed with terrors here unknown, 
Sits abfolute on his unfliaken throne ; 

Piles up his ftores amiclft the frozen wafte. 

And bids the mountains he has built ftand fafl.; 
Beckons the legions of his ftorms away 
From happier feenes, to make your land a prey ; 


* The Moravian mifTionaiies in Greenland. Vide Kiantz. 
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Proclaims tlie foil a conqueft he has wooy 
-A.nd fcorns to ihare it with the dlfliant Am. ^ 

^Yet truth is your's, remote, unenvied iile I 
And peace, the genuine offspring of her fmlle; 
The pride of lettered ignorance, that binds - 
In chains of error our accomplifhed minds. 

That decks, with all the Iplendour of the true, 

A falfe religion, is unknown to you'. ' 

Nature indeed vouchfafes for our delight 
Tiie fweet viciflitudes of day and night; 

Soft airs and genial moifture feed and cheer 
Field, fruit, and flower, and every creature here; 
But brighter beams, than his who fires the fkies. 
Have rifen at lengtli on your admiring eyes. 

That flioot into your darkeft caves the day. 

From which our nicer optics turn away. 

FI ere fee the encouragement grace gives to vice. 
The dire effect of mercy without price! 

^Vhat were they ? what feme fools are made by art, 
Tliey were by nature, atheifts, head and heart. 
The grofs idolatry blind heathens teach 
AVas too refined for them, beyond their reach. 

Not even the glorious fun, though men revere 
Tlie monarch mofl, that feldom wUl appear. 
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And though his beams, that quicken where they 
ihine. 

May claim fome right to be efteemed divine, 

Not e’en the fun, defirable as rare, 

Could bend one knee, engage one votary there; 
They were, what bafe credulity believes 
TrueChriflians are, diffemblers, drunkards, thieves. 
The full-gorged favage, at his naufeous feaft 
Spent half the darknefs, and fnored.out the reft. 
Was one, whom juftice on an equal plan 
Denouncing death upon the fins of man. 

Might almoft have indulged with an efcape. 
Chargeable only with an human (liape. 

What are they now ? — Morality may fpare 
Her cjtave concern, her kind fufpicions there : 

The wretch, who once fang wildly, danced and 
laughed. 

And fucked in dizzy madnefs with his draught. 
Has wept a lllent flood, reverfed his ways, 

Is fober, meek, benevolent, and prays, 

Feeds fparingly, communicates his flore. 

Abhors the craft he boafled of before, s 

And he that flole has learned to Heal no more. 
Well fpake the prophet. Let the defer t fing. 
Where fprang the thorn, the fpirj' fir ftiall fpring 
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.An’d where unfightly and ratik thiiCtles ^ew, 

• Shall grow the myrtle and luxuriant yew; 

Go now^ and with umportaht tone demand 
‘On whaf foundation -virtue is to fiand^ 

-If ielf- exalting claims be turned adrift, 

- And grace be grace indeed^ and life a . gift: 

'The poor reclaimed inhabitant, his- eyes 
‘Gliftening at once with^pity and faxprile, 
■Amazed that ihadows ihould obfcure the tight 
-'Of one, whofe birth was in a land of tight, 

" Shall anfwer, Hope, fweet hope, has fet me free, 
-And made all plealures elite mere drofe to me. 

Thefe, amidtl-fcenes as waile as if denied 
-The common care that waits on all befide. 

Wild as if nature there, ’Void of all good, 

Tlaycd only gambols in a frantic mood, 

-(Yet charge not heavenly-lkill with having planned 
-A play- thing world, unworthy of his handf) 

•^Can fee his love, though fecret evil lurks 
In all we touch, ttamped plainly on his wofksj 
>X>eem life a bleffiug with its numerous woes. 

Nor fpurn away a gift a God bellows. 

Hard talk indeed over ar6l1c fens to roam^! 

• Is hope exotic ? grows it not at home? 
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Tci, bat an objea. Wight m Wient morn. 

May prefs the eye too clofely to be borne } 

A diftant ^virtue we -can all confefs, 

Jt hurts our piddOi and moves our envy, lefs. 

Leuconomus -{beneath well-founding Oreek 
d-flur a -name a poet muft not fpeak) 

'Stood pilloried on -infamy’s high ftage. 

And bore -the pelting fcore of half an age; 

The very butt of -flander, and the blot 
For every dart that malice ever riiot. 

'The man that mentioned hivi at once difmiifcd 
All mercy from his Ups, and (heered and hiffed ; 
•His crimes were fuch as Sodom never knew. 

And peijury flood up to fwear all true; 

His aim' was itiifchief, and his zeal pretence, 

' His fpeech rebellion againft common fenfe 5 
A knave when tried on hooefty s plain rule. 

And when by that of-reafon a mere fool ; 

The world's bell comfort was, his doom was palfed; 
f)ie when be might, he niufl be damned at lafo 
Now truth perform thine office} waft affde 
.The curtain drawn prejudice and pride. 
Reveal (the man is dead) to wondering eyes 
This more than monfter in his proper 

L. 


VOL. 1. 



146 


H O.P Bf 


He loved the world that hated him: the tear 
That dropped’ upon, his Bible was Bncere-: ■ 
Ailalled by Tcatidal and the tong^ue of ftrife. 

His only anfwer was, a blamelets lifej V 

* 

And he that forged, and he that’ threw the dart. 
Had each a brother’s interetl in his heart. 

Paul’s love of-Chrift, and fteadinefs unbribed> 
Were copied clofe in him, and well tranfcribed. 
He followed Paul ) his zeal a kindred flame. 

His apoftolic charity the fame. 

Like him, crotTed chearfully tempefluous teas, ' ' 
Forfakihg country, kindred, friends, and cafej 
Like him he laboured, and like, him content 
To bear it, fuffered fhame where’er he went. 
Bluth calumny ! and write upon his tomb. 

If honefl; eulogy can fpare thee room. 

Thy deep repentance of thy tboufand lies. 
Which aimed at him, have pierced the offended 
ikies j 

And fay. Blot out my lin, copfeUed, deplored, . 
Againft thine image in thy faint, oh Lord ! ' 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it ftill. 

Than he who mufl have pleafure, come what willi 
He lijughs, whatever weapon truth may draw, ' 
And deems her iharp artillery mere flraw. 
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Scripture indeed is plain } but God and he 
On fcripture^ground arc fure to difagree j 
Some wifcr rule .muft teach him how to live. 

Than this his Maker has feen fit to give j 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 

To take the bend his appetites ordain 3 
Contrived to fuit frail nature’s crazy cafe. 

And reconcile his lulls with faving grace. 

By this, with nice preciflon of defign. 

He draws upon life’s map a zig-zag line. 

That fliows how far ’tis fafe to follow fin, 

And where his danger and God’s wrath begin. , 
By this he forms, as pleafed he fports along, 
His[well poifed eftimafe of right and wrong 3 
And finds the modilh manners of the day. 

Though loofe, as’harmlefs as an infant’s ^play. 

.Build by whatever plan caprice decrees, * 

With what materials, on. what ground you pleafe ; 
Your hope lhall Hand unblamed, perhaps admired. 
If not that hope the fcripture has required, • / 

i 

The ftrangeconceits,vainproje£ts, and wild dreams, 
With which hypocrify for ever, teems, 1 
(Tho.ugh other follies ftrike the public eye. 

And raife a laugh) pafs unmolefted by 3 ‘ 
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Bttt if, laki'bl&meatile in wotd or thought, 

A man ariie, a man whom Ck>d has taught, 

'With all £Hjah's digtiit^r of to&e, / 

And all the love of the beloved Joim, 

To ftorm the iutedels they build in adr. 

And finite the untempered wall ; *tisdeath to fpare. 
To fweep away all refages of lies. 

And place, sndead of quirks themfelves derife, > 
LtAma sABACTHANi tbeif 'cyos $ ' 

To prove that without C^rift all gain is lofs. 

All hope idefpair, that dands not oa his erafi ) 
Sxcept the few hb God may have impteflfed, • 

A tenfold^ frenzy feiaes all the reft. 

Throughout mankind, the Chriflia n kind at letfft. 
There dwells a conicioafnels hi every br^ft. 
That folly ends where genuii(ie‘h(^ie biegins, 

And he that fends his ^heaven mn'fi lofe his iuit# 
Katiiie bppofes with her utmoft fome, ■ ■ 

t- 

This riving feroke, this ultimate divorce 5 
And whild •religion j(eems to be ’her viewj 
Hates with a deep feuceiity ihe true : ' 

For this, of all that ever influenced man. 

Since Abel worfliipped, or the world begaa^ 

This only Spares no luA; 'admits no plea, 

'•Bnt makes him, if at all, completely free$ 
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Sbimds forth the iignal« as Ae mounts her car. 

Of an eterQal> univerfal war y 
Rejeds all treaty, penetrates all wHea, 

Scorns with the fameindiflferencefrowns and Smiles j 
Drives through the realms fin, where riot reels. 
And grinds bis crown beneath her burning wheels ! 
Hence all that is in man, pride, pafiion, art. 

Powers of the mind, and feelings cf the heart. 
Infen fible of truth’s almighty charms. 

Starts at her fifrft approach, and founds to arms! 
While bigotry, with well dififembled fears. 

His eyes Ihut faft, his fingers in his cars. 

Mighty to parry and pvifli by God s word 
With fenfelefs uoile, his argument tlie fworJy 
Pretends a zeal for godlinefs and 
And fpits abhorrence in tlie Chriftian s face: 

Parent of hope, immortal truth ! mate known 
Thy deathlcfs wreaths, and triun^phs all thineown s 
The filent progreft of thy power is fuch. 

Thy means fo feeble, and defpifed fo much. 

That few believe the wonders thou haft wrought. 
And none can teach them but whom thou haft 
taught. 

Oh fee me fworn to ferve thee, and commaud 
A painter’s ikill into a poet’s hand. 



That while I trembling trace a work divine,’ >> 
Fancy may Aand aloof from the deiign, - v 
And light, and ihade, and every flroke*be thine. •' 

: If ever thou haft felt another's pain;- ’ . • 

If ever when he ftghed haft ftghed again, ^ 

If ever on thy eyedid ftood the tear, ■ 

-That pity had engendered, drop one here.^ 

This man was happy— -had the world’s good’ word. 
And with it every joy it can afford j 
Friendftiip and love feemed tenderly at ftrife. 
Which moft fhould fweeten his untroubled life; 
Politely learned, and of a gentle race. 
Good-breeding and good fenfe gave all a grace. 
And whether at the toilette of the fair 
He laughed and trifled, made him welcome there. 
Or if in mafeuline debate he fliared, 

Fnfured him mute attention and regard. 

Alas how changed 1 Expreffive of his mind. 

His eyes are funk, arms folded, head reclined; 
Thofe awful fyllables, hell, death, and fin, • 
Though whifpered, plainly tell what works within; 
That confcience there performs her proper part. 
And writes a doomfday fentence on-his h^rt; 
Forfaking, and forfaken of all friends. 

He now perceives where eartlily pleafure ends; 
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Hard talk! for one who. lately knew no care, - 
And harder ftill as learnt beneath defpair j t > . . 
His hoars no longer pals nnmarked away> . ' 

A dark importance faddens every day 5 - 

*He hears the notice of the clock, perplexed. 

And cries, perhaps eternity ftrikes next ; > ■ 

Sweet malic is no longer mulic here. 

And laughter founds like madnefs in -his ear : 

His grief the world of all her power difarms, 

Wine has no talie, and beauty has no charms : 
God’s holy word, once trivial in his view, 

Now by the voice of his experience true. 

Seems, as it is, the fountain whence alone 
Mali fpring that hope he pants to make his own. 

Now let the bright reverfe be known abroad; 
Say man's a worm, and power belongs to God, 

IL. 

As when a felon, whom his country’s laws * 
Have juftly doomed for fome atrocious caufc, 

\ 

Expe6ts in darknefs and heart-chilling fears. 

The lhameful clofe of all his mifpent years; 

If chance, on heavy pinions llowly borne, 

.A tempefl: ulher in the dreaded morn. 

Upon his dungeon walls the lightning play, 

The thunder feems to fummun him away. 
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The Wdfder at the door Bis ke)r applies^ • 

Shoots back the bolt, atld all' his courage dies r 
Jf then, joft then, all thoughts- of mercy loft, 
Whfen hope, long lingering,, at laft yields the ghoft',. 
The found of pardon pierce his ftartled ear, 

He drops at once bis fetters and’ his tear ; 

A tranfport glows in- all he looks and-fpeaks, 
And^the firft thankful tears bedew his cheeks; 
Joy, far fuperior joy, that much outweighs 
The comfort of a few poor added days. 

Invades, poifelles, and overwhelms the foul 
Of him, whom hope has with a touch made whole: 
T’is heaven, all heaven defcendiug on the wings- 
Of the glad legions of the king of kings j 
’Tis mtM'e — ^^tis God diffufed through every parti 
’Tis God himfelf triumphant in his heart. 

Oh welcome now the fun’s once hated light. 

His noon-day beams were never half fo bright. 
Not kindred minds alone are called to- employ 
Their hours, their days, in liftening tp his joy y ■ 
Uncon fcious nature, all that he furveys, 
Kocks,groves,nnd ftreams,mutl joiti binrin hispraiib,' 
Thefe are thy glorious works, eternal truth. 

The fcoft' of withered age and beardlefs youth ; 


Thcle move the cenfure and illiberal grin 
Of fools, that hate thee and- delight in fin ; 

But thefe fliall laft when night has quenched th« 

pole, 

And heaven is all departed as a Icroll. 

And when, as juftice has long fince decreed. 

This earth lhall blaze, and a new world fucceed;,. 
Then thefe thy glorious works, and they who.fliaic 
That hope, which can alone exclude' defpair,. 
Shall live exempt from weaknefs and decay. 

The brighteft wonders of an endlefs day. 

Happy, the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him, that blends no fable with bis fong)= 
Whofe lines uniting, by an honeft art. 

The faithful monitor’s and poet’s part, 

Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind. 
And while they captivate, inform the mind :• 
Still happier, if he till a thankful foil,. 

And fruit reward his honourable toil : 

But happier far, who comfort thofe, that wait 
To hear plain truth at Judah s hallowed gate r 
Their language fimple, as thetr manners meek;,. 
No fhining ornaments have they to feekj 
Nor labour they, nor time nor talents wafie> 

In Ibrting flowers to fuit a fickle tafle j 



But while ith^ fpeak the wifdom of the Ikies. 
W hich art can' only darken and difguife, ' 
The abundant harveit^ reconipente divine^ ■ 
Repays their work — the gleaning only mine. 
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Qua nihil majus meliusve terris 
Fata donavere, boniqi divi, 

I^ec dabuntt quamvis redeant in aurum 
Tempora priscum, 

Hor. Lib, IV. Ode 2. 


Fairest and foreraoft of the train> that wait 
On man’s moft dignified and happieft ft ate, 

■Pi 

Whether we name thee Charity or love, 
Chief grace below, and all in all above, 
Profper (I prefs thee with a powerful plea) 
A talk I venture on, impelled by thee : 

Oh never feen but in thy bleft elFefts, 

Or felt but in the foul that heaven fele£t55 



Who feeks to praife thee^ and to make thee'knowtt 
Xo other hearts^ maft have thee in his own. 
Come, prompt me with benevolent detires. 

Teach me to kindle at thy gentle fires. 

And though difgraced and flighted, to redeem 
A poet’s name, by making thee the theme. 

God, working ever on a focial plan. 

By various ties attaches man to man: 

He made at firfi, though fr^ and anconfined*. 
One man the common father of tbe kind ; 

That every tribe, though placed as he fees heft, 

■ Where feas or deferts part them from the refi> 
Hiffering in language, manners, or in face. 

Might feel themfelves allied to all the race. 

When Cook — lamented, and with tears as jufif 
As ever mingled with heroic dull. 

Steered Britain's oak into a world unknown. 

And in his country’s glory fought his own> 
Wherever he found man, to nature true, 

I he rights of naan were facred rn his view; 

He Toothed with gifts, and greeted with a fmile^ 
The fiinple native of the new-found ifle > 

He fpurned the wretch, that flighted or withfiood 
The tender argument of kindred blood. 
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Nor would endure that any fliould controul 
His free-born brethpen of the fouthern pole. 

But tliougli foEoe nobler nuuds u law. 

That none fliall with impunity negled. 

In bafer fouls unnumbered evils meet. 

To thwart its Influence, and its end defeat. 

While Cook is loved for favage lives he faved. 

See Cortez odious for a vwwld enflaved ! 

Where waft thou then, fweet Chanty ? where then, 

'i Thou tutelary friend helplefs men ? 

Waft thou in monkilh cells and nunneries found. 
Or building hofpitals on EugUib ground ? 

Mammon makes the world his l^atee 
Through fear, not love j and heaven abhors the foe. 
Wherever found, i(and all men need thy care) 

Nor age nor infancy could find tl^e there. 

The band, that flew till it could flay no more, 

^ Was glued to the fword-hUt with Indian gore. 
Their prince, as juftly foated on his throne 
As vain imperial Phitip on bis own. 

Tricked out of all his royalty by art. 

That ftripped hkn bare, and brolte his boneft bcait, 
X)ied by the feoteuoe of a Ibav^ priefi, 

For foonung vidkal they tarngbt him to deteft. 


158 


.CHARI T.r, 


How dark the veilj that intercepts the blaze 
Of heaven*s myfterious purpofes and ways ; 

God flood- not, though he feemed' to fland, aloof 5 
And at this hour the conqueror feels the proof : 
The wreath he won drew down an initant curf^ 
The fretting ‘plague is in the public purfe, ’ - 
The cankered fpoil corrodes the pining ilate. 
Starved by that indolence their mines create. 

— d 

-Oh could their ancient Incas rife again^ ' 

How would they take up Ifrael’s taunting flraia ! 
Art thou too fallen Iberia ?' Do we fee . < 

The robber and the murderer weak as we ? * ■ 
Thou, that haft wafted earth, and dared defpife' • 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the Ikies, 

•I 

Thy pomp is, in the grave, thy glory laid. ■ ' » 
Low in the pits thine- avarice has made. * . 

We come with joy from our eternarreft,' 

To fee the opprellbr in his turn opprefled. 

Art thou the god, the thunder of whofe band 

■ _ * 

Rolled over all our defolated land. 

Shook principalities and kingdoms down,i -- 
(!^nd made -the mountains tremble at his frown ? 
The /word’ fhall light upon thy boafted powers^ 
And wafte them> as thyfword has- wafted ours. 
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*Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils. 

And vengeance executes*what juftice wills. 

Again— the band of commerce was defigned 
To affociate all the branches of mankind j 
‘ And if a boundlefs plenty be the robe, 

Trade is the golden girdle of the globe. 

Wife to promote whatever end he means, 

God opens fruitful nature’s various feenes : 
Each climate needs what other climes produce, 
And offers fomething to the general ufe j 
No land but Ufiens to the common call. 

And in return receives fupply from all. . 

This genial intercourfe, and mutual aid. 

Cheers what were elfe an univerfal fliade. 

Calls nature from her ivy mantled den. 

And foftens human rock-work into men. 
Ingenious Art, with her expreflive face. 

Steps forth to fafliion and refine the race j 
Not only fills neceffity’s demand, • 

But overcharges her capacious hand ; 
Capricious tafte itfclf can crave no more. 
Than the fuppUes from her abounding ftore : 
She llrikes out all that luxury can a Ik, 

And gains new vigopr at her endlefs talk. 
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-Her*s is the ipRcious arch, the {hapely iplrej 
The painter' s .pencil, and -the poet’s lyre ; 

From her -the canvafs borrows light and ihade^ 
yVnd -verfe, more lading, hues that never fade. 
‘She guides the finger over the dancing keys, 
'Gives difficulty all^the grace of eafe. 

And pours a torrent of fweet notes around^ 

*Fa£l as the thirfting ear*can drink the ibnnd. 

Thefe are'the gifts of art, and art thrives moft 
'Where commerce has enriched the bufy coailj 
Tie catches all improvements in’ his flight, 
“Spreads foreign wonders' in'his country’s- fight, 
^Imports what others ‘have invented well. 

And fiirs"^his own to match them/ or excel. 

' Tis thus reciprocating, each with each, 
Alternately-^he nations learn and teach; 

''While providence enjoins to every Ibul 
An union with the vali terraqueous whole. 

Heaven'fpeed-the canvafs, gallantly unfurled 
'To furnilh and accommodate a world, 

''To give the pole the produce of the fiin. 

And knit the unfoci climates into one.— > 

Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Tmpel the fleet who fe errand -is tofave. 
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To fuccoar wafted regions* and replace 
The fmile of opulence in forrow’s face.— 

Let notliing adverfe, nothing unforefeen. 

Impede tlie bark, that plows the deep ferene. 
Charged with a freight tranfcending in its worth 
The gems of India, nature’s rareft birth, 

That flies, like Gabriel on his Lord's commands, 
An herald of God’s love to pagan lands. 

But ah ! what wilh can profper, or what prayer*. 

For merchants rich in cargoes of defpair. 

Who drive a loathfome traffic, gngo, and> fpan. 

And buy the mufcles and the bones of man ? 

The tender ties of father, hulband, friend. 

All bonds of nature in that moment end j 
And each endures, while yet he draws his breath , 
A ftrokc as fatal as the fey the of death. 

The fable warrior, frantic with regret 
Of her he loves, and never can forget, 

Lofes in tears the far receding fhore, 

But not the thought that they muft meet no more; 
Deprived of her and freedom at a blow. 

What has he left that he can yet forego ? 

Yes, to deep fadnefs fullenly religned. 

He feels hU body’s bondage in his mind j 
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Puts off his generous nature; and, to fuk 
His manners with' his fate, puts on the brute. 

Oh molt degrading of all ills, that wait 
On man, a mourner in his bell ellate ! 

All other forrows virtue may endure. 

And find fubmiinon more than half a cure-; 
Grief is itfelf a medicine, and bellowed 
To improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wanderer, as his woes increafe. 
The path of wifdom, all whole paths are peace ; 
But flavery ! — virtue dreads it as her grave : 
Patience itfelf is meannefs in a Have; 

Or if the will and fovereignty of God 

* 

Bid futfer it awhile, and kifs the rod. 

Wait for the dawning of a-brighter day. 

And fnap the chain the moment when you may. 
Nature imprints upon whatever we fee. 

That has a heart and life in it. Be free ; 

The bealls are chartered — neither age nor force 
Can quell the love of freedom in a horfe : 

He breaks the cord, that held him at the rack;. 
And, conlcious of an unincumbered back, 

Snuffs up the morning air, forgets the rein, 

. Loofe fly forelock and his ample mane; 
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Rerponfiv^ to the ditiant ndgh he neighs j ^ 
Nor flops, till overleaping all delays, > 

He finds the paflure where his fellows grate. 

Canfl thou, and honoured with a Chriflian name, 
Buy what is woman-born, and feel no fliame; 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 

So may the wolf, whom famine has made bold 
To quit the foreft and invade the fold : 

So may the ruffian, who with ghoftly glide. 
Dagger in hand, fteals dofe to your bedfi.de j 
Not he, but his emergence forced the door. 

He found it inconvenient to be poor. 

Has God then given its fweetnels to the cane, 
Unlefs his laws be trampled on — in vain ? 

Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubfift, 
Unlefs his right to rule it be difmifled ? 

Impudent blafphemy ! .Sp folly pleads. 

And, avarice being judge, with eafe fucceeds. 

But grant the plea, and let it ftand for juft. 
That man make man his prey, becaufe he viufl j 
Still tliere is room for pity to abate. 

And footh the forrows of fo fad a ftate. 

M 2 
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A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 

The fcripture placed within his reach, he ought. 
That fouls have no difcriminating hue, 

Alike important in their Maker’s view; * 

That none are free from blemifh fince the fall. 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 

The wretch, that works and weeps without relief* 
Has one that notices his iilent grief. ’ 

!■ 

He, from whofe hands alone all power proceeds, 
Ranks its abufe among the fouleA deeds, 
Conliders all injuftice with a frown; 

But marks ih& man that treads his fellCw down. 
Begone, the whip and bell in that hard hand 
Are hateful euligns of ufurped command. 

Not Mexico could purchaie kings a claim 
To fcourge him, wearinefs his only blame. 
Remember, heaven has an avenging rod. 

To fmite tlie poor is treafon againft God, 
Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brooked. 
While life’s fublimeft joys are overlooked : 

We wander over a fun -burnt thirfty foil. 
Murmuring and weaiy of our daily toil. 

Forget to enjoy the palm-tree’s offered fhade. 

Or tafle the fountain in tlie neighbouring glade: 


Eire who would lofe»that had the power to improve. 
The occaiion of tranfmutiug fear to love ? 

Oh 'tis a godlike privilege to fave. 

And he that fcoms it is himfelf a Have. 

Inform his mind; one flalh of heavenly day 
Would heal his heart, and melt his chains away. 

** Beauty for afhes** is a gift indeed, 

And flaves, by truth enlarged, are doubly freed. 
Then would he fay, fubmiflive at thy feet. 

While gratitude and love made fervice fweet. 

My dear deliverer out of hopelefs night, 

Whofe bounty bought me but to give me light, 

I was a bondman on my native plain, 

Sin forged, and ignorance made faft, the chain j 
Thy lips have Ihed inftruftion as the dew. 

Taught me what path to ftiun and what piirfue j 
Farewell my former joys ! I figh no more 
For Africa’s once loved, benighted Iliore j 
Serving a benefaftor I am free. 

At my heft home if not exiled from thee. 

Some men make gain afountain,whence proceeds 
A ftream of liberal and heroic deeds; 

The fwell of pity, not to be confined 
Within the fcanty limits of the mind. 


166 


CHARITY. 


Difdains the bank, and throws the golden fands^ 
A rich depofit, on the bordering lands: 

Thefe have an ear for his paternal call, 

Who makes fome rich for the fupply of allf 
God's gift with pleafure in bis praife employ. 
And Thornton is familiar with the joy* 

Oh could I worfhip aught beneath the fkies. 
That earth hath feen, or fancy can devife. 

Thine altar^ facred liberty, lliould jSand^ 

Built by no mercenary vulgar hand. 

With fragrant turf, and flowers as wild and fair 
As ever drefled a bank, or feented fummer air. 
Duly, as ever on the mountain’s height 
The peep of morning thed a dawning light. 
Again, when ’evening in her fober veft 
Drew the gray curtain of the fading weft. 

My foul fhould yield thee willing thanks'and praife. 
For the chief bleflSngs of my faireft days : 

But that were facrilege — praife is not thine, 

But his who gave thee, and preferves thee mine : 
Elfe I would fay, and as I ipake bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundlefs iky. 

This triple realm adores thee — thou art come 
From Sparta hither, and art here at home* 
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We fed thy force ftill adive, at this hour 
Enjoy immunity from prieftly power. 

While confcience, happier than in ancient years. 
Owns no fuperior but the God ihe fears. 
Propitious fpirit ! yet expunge a wrong 
Thy rights have fuffered, and our land, too long. 
Teach mercy to ten thoufand hearts, that thare 
The fears and hopes of a commercial care. 

PrifoDS expert the wicked, and were built 
To bind the lawlefs, and to punilh guiltj 
But Ihipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire, and flood. 
Are mighty mifchiefs, not to be withftood j 
And honett merit ftands on flippery ground. 
Where covert guile and artifice abound. 

Let juft reftraint, for public peace defigned. 

Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind } 
The foe of virtue has no claim to thee. 

But let infolvent innocence go free. 

Patron of elfe the moft defpifed of men. 
Accept the tribute of a Granger’s penj 
Verfe, like the laurel, its immortal meed. 

Should be the guerdon of a noble deed 5 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the fliame 
(Charity chofen as my theme and aim) 

I muft incur, forgetting How ard’s name. 
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BleA with all wealth can give thee, to refign 
Joys doubly fweet to feelings quick as thine. 

To quit the blifs thy rural fcenes bcftow. 

To leek a nobler amidfl fcenes of woe, 

% 

To traverfe feas, range kingdoms, and bring home. 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge fuch as only dungeons teach. 

And only fympathy like thine could reach j 
That grief, fequeftered from the public ftage. 
Might fmooth her feathers, and enjoy her cagej 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal, ‘ 

The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel. 

Oh that the voice of clamour and debate. 

That pleads for peace till it didurbs the date. 
Were huflied in favour of thy generous plea. 

The poor thy clients, and heaven’s fmile thy fee! 

Philofbphy, that does not dream or dray. 

Walks arm in arm with nature all his wayj 
Compafles earth, dives into it, afcends 
Whatever deep inquiry recommends, * 

Sees planetaiy wonders fmoothly roll 
Hound other fydems under her control. 

Drinks wifdom at the milky dream of light. 

That cheers the lilent journey of the night. 
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And brings at his return a bofom charged 
With rich inftru6tion, and a foul enlarged. 

The treafured fweets of the capacious plan. 

That heaven fpreads wide before the view of man. 
All prompt his pleafed purfuit, and to purfne 
Still prompt him, with a plea fare always new ; 

He too has a conneftlng power, and draws 
Man to the centre of the common caufe. 

Aiding a dubious and deficient fight 
With a new medium and a purer light. 

All truth is precious, if not all divine; 

And what dilates the powers muft needs refine. 
He reads the Ikies, and watching eveiy^ change. 
Provides the faculties an ampler range j 
And wins mankind, as his attempts prevail, 

A prouder llation on the general fcale. 

But reafon ftill, unlefs divinely taught, 

Whate’er Ihe learns, learns nothing as fhe ought ; 
The lamp of revelation only iliows. 

What human wifdom cannot bnt oppofe. 

That man, in nature's richeft mantle clad. 

And graced with all philofophy can add. 

Though fair without, and luminous within. 

Is flill the progeny and heir of fin. 
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Thus taught^ down falls the plumage of his pride; 
He feels his need of an unerring guide^ 

And knows that falling he iliall life no more^ 
Unlefs the power that bade hihi'ftand reftore. 
This is indeed philofbphy.; this known 
Makes wifdom, worthy of the name, his own ; 
And without this, whatever he difeufs; ' 
Whether the fpace between the ftars and us. 
Whether lie meafure earth, compute the fea, ■ 
Weigh funbeams> carve a fly, or fpit a flea,. 

The folemu trifler with his boafled Ikill 
Toils much, and is a folemn trifler ft ill : 

Blind was he born, and his milguided eyes 
Grown dim in trifling ftudies; blind he dies. 
Self-knowledge truly learned of courfe implies 
The rich pofteflion of a nobler prize; 

For felf to felf, and God to man revealed, 

(Two themes to nature’s eye for ever fealed) « 
Are taught by rays, that fly with equal pace 
From the fame centre of enlightening grace. 

Here ftay thy foot; how copious and how clear. 
The overflowing well of Charity fprings here! 
Hark ! ’tis tlie mufic of a thoufand rills. 

Some tlifo’ the groves, feme down tlie Doping bills,; 
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Winding a fecret or an open courfe. 

And all fupplied from an eternal fonrce. 

The ties of nature do but feebly bind. 

And commerce partially reclaims mankind^ 
Philofophy, without his heavenly guide. 

May blow up felf-conceit, and nourifh pride j 
But, while his province is the reafoning part,^ 

Has Bill a veil of midnight on his heart : 

*Tis truth divine, exhibited on earth,. ^ 

Gives Charity her being and her births 

Suppofe (when thought is warm, and fancy flows. 
What will not argument foraetimes fuppofe ?) 

An ifle poflelfed by creatures of our kind, 

Bndued with reafon, yet by nature blind. 

Let fuppofition lend her aid once more. 

And land fome grave optician on the Ihore : 

He claps his lens, if haply they may fee, 

Clofe to the part where vifion ought to be> 

But finds that though his tubes affift the fight. 
They cannot give it, or make darknefs light. 

He reads wife leftures, and defcribes aloud 
A fenfe they know not, to the wondering crowd ; 
He talks of light and the prifmatic hues. 

As men of depth in erudition ufr j 
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But all he gains for his harangue is— -Well,—’ - 
What monftrous lies fome travellers will tell ! 

The foul, whofe fight all-quickening grace 
renews. 

Takes the refemblance of the good file views. 

As diamonds, ftript of their opaque difguiie, 
Hefleft the nooii-'day glory of the Ikies. ' 

She fpeaks of him, her author, guardian, friend. 
Whole love, knew no beginning, knows no end. 
In language warm as all tliat love infpires. 

And in the glow of her intenfe delires, s 

Fants to communicate her noble fires. ^ 

She fees a world fiark blind to what employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing joys ; 
Though wifdom hail them, heedlefs of her call. 
Flies to fave fome, and feels a pang for all * 
Herfelf as weak as her fupport is ftrong. 

She feels that frailty Ihe denied fo long j 
And, from a knowledge of her own difeafe. 
Learns to compaflionate the lick file fees. 

Here fee, acquitted of all vain pretence, 

The reign of genuine Charity commence. 

Though fcorn repay her fympathetic tears, 

She Hill is kind, and fiill Ihe perfeveres; 
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The truth fhe loves a lightlefe world blafpheme, 

’Tis childifli dotage, a delirious dream. 

The danger they difcern not they deny; 

Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 

But Hill a foul thus touched can never ceafe. 
Whoever threatens war, to fpeak of peace. 

Pure in her aim, and in her temper mild, 

Her wifdom (eems the weaknefs of a child : 

She makes excufes where the might condemn. 
Reviled by thofe that hate her, prays for them ; 
Sufpicion lurks not in her artlefs breaft. 

The word fuggefted, (he believes the beft ; 

Not foon provoked, however Rung and teafed. 

And, if perhaps made angry, foon appeafed j 
She rather waves than will difpute her right. 

And injured makes forgivenefs her delight. 

Such was the portrait an apoftle drew. 

The bright original was one he knew 5 V 

Heaven held his hand, the likenefs muft be true. 

When one, tliat holds communion with the (kies. 
Has hlled his urn where thefe pure waters rife. 
And once more mingles with us meaner things, 
‘Tis even as if an angel (hook bis wings; 



Immortal fragraace fills the circuit wide. 

That tells us whence his treafures are fupplled. 

So when a lliip well freighted with the fiores^ 
The fun matures -on India'-s fpicy Ihores, 

Has dropped her anchor and her canvafs furled 

4 

In fome tafe haven of our weftern world, 

’Twere vain inquiry to what port the went. 

The gale informs us, laden with the fceiit. 

Some feek, when queafy confcience has its 

# 

qualms. 

To lull the painful malady wkh alms; 

% 

But charity not feigned intends alone 
Another’s good — their’s centres in their own ; 
And too fliort lived to reach the realms of peace, 
Muft ceafe for ever when the poor fliall ceafe. 
Flavia, moft tender of her own good name. 

Is rather carelefs of her lifter’s fame : 

Her fuperfluity the poor fupplies, 

* 

But, if file touch a chara£ter, it dies. 

The feeming' virtue weighed agatnfi the vice. 

She deems all fafe, for flie has paid the price: 

No charity but alms aught values llie. 

Except in porcelain on' her man tie- tree. 
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How many deeds, with which the world has rung. 
From pride, in league with ignorance, have fprung . 
But God o’errules all human follies ftill. 

And bends the tough materials to his will. 

A conflagration, or a wintry flood. 

Has left fome hundreds without home or food} 
Extravagance and avarice fliall fubferibe. 

While fame and felf-complacence are the bribe. 
The brief proclaimed, it vifits every pew. 

But firft the fquire’s, a compliment but due: 

With flow deliberation he unties 

His glittering purfe, that envy of all eyes. 

And, while the clerk juft puzzles out the pfalm. 
Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm j 
Till finding, what he might have found before, 
A fmaller piece amidft the precious ftore. 

Pinched clofe between his finger and his thumb. 
He half exhibits, and then drops the fum. 

Gold to be fure ! — Throughout the town ’tis told 
* How the good fquire gives never lefs than gold. 
From motives fucb as his, though not the beft. 
Springs .in due time fupply for tlie diftrefled; 
Not lefs effectual than what love beftows. 

Except that office clips it as it goes. 



176 


•€ H A » I T Y. 


• But left I leem to fin againft a friend. 

And wound the grace I. mean to recommend, 

'(Though vice derided with a juft defign 

Implies no trefp^ againft love divine^) 

Once more I would adopt the graver ftyle, 

A teacher fliould be fparing of his fmile. 

Unlefs a love of virtue light the ftame. 

Satire is, more than thofe he brands, to blame; 

He hides behind a magifterial air 

His own offences, and ftrips others bare; 

Affects indeed a moft humane concern. 

That men, if gently tutored, will not learn; 

That niulifli folly not to be reclaimed 

By fofter methods, muft be made afhamed; 

But (I might inftance in St: Patrick’s dean) 

• 

Too often rails to gratify his fpleen, 

Moft fatirifts are indeed a public fcourge; 

Their mildeft phyfic is a farrier’s purge; 

Their acrid temper turns, as foon as ftirred. 

The milk of their good purpofe all to curdi 

Their zeal begotten, as their works rehearfe, 

By lean defpair upon an empty purfe. 

The wild alfaftlns ftart into the ftreet. 

Prepared to poignard wliomfoever they meet. 
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No ftill in fwordmanfhip, however juft, 

. Can be fecure againft a madman’s thruft ; 

And even vivtue lb unfairly matched, 

Although immortal, -may b'e pricked or fcratched. 
When fcandal has new minted an old lie,. 

Or taxed invention for a frelh fupply, 

’Tis calied*a fatire, and the world appears 
Gathering around it with erefted ears : 

A thouland names are tolled into the crowd} 
Some whlfpered Ibftly, and foinc twanged aloud; 
-Juft as the- fapience- of an author's brain 
Suggefts it fafe or dangerous to be plain. 

Strange ! how the frequent iuteyefied dafti 
Omckens a market, and helps oft* the tralh-j 
The important letters, that include the reft. 

Serve as a key to thofe that are fupprefled j 
Gonjeflure gripes the viCkinos in his paw. 

The world is charmed, and Scrib efcapes the law. 
So, when the cold damp lhades of night prevail. 
Worms may be caught by cither head or tail ; 
Forcibly drawn from many a clofe rccefs. 

They meet with little pity, no red refs; 
riunged in the ftream they lodge upon the mud. 
Food for the famifhed rovers of the flood. 

VOL. I. N 
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All zeal for a reform, that gives offence 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence : 

A bold remark, but which if well applied. 

Would bumble many a towering poet’s pride. 
Perhaps the man was in a fportive fit. 

And had no other play-place for his wit 5 
Perhaps, enchanted with the love of fame. 

He fought the jewel in his neighbour’s fhame^ 
Perhaps — whatever end he might purfue. 

The caufe of virtue could not be bis view. 

At every llroke wit flafhes in our eyes j 
The turns are quick, the polifhed points furpnfe, 
But fliine with cruel and tremendous charms, 
That while they pleafe poflefs us with alarms : 

So have I feen, (and haftened to the fight 
On all the wings of holiday delight) 

Where ftands that monument of ancient power, 
Named with emphatic dignity, the tower. 

Guns, halberts, fwords, and piftols, gre^t and fmall. 
In ftarry forms difpofed upon the wall? 

We wonder, as we gazing ftand below. 

That brafs and fteel fhould make fo fine a (howj 
But though we praife the exa£t defigner’s Ikill, 
Account them implements of mtfehief ftill. 
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TSTo works fhall find acceptance in that day, 
^hen all difguifes Ihdl be rent away. 

That Iquare not truly wth the Icripture plan. 
Nor ipring from love to God, or love to man. 
As he ordains things vfordid in their birth 
To be refolved into their parent earth ; 

And,' though the foul lhaU feek fuperior orbs, 
Wbate'er this world produces, it ab(brbs 5 
~So felf fiaits nothing, but what tends apace 
Home to the goal, where it began the race. 
Such as our motive is our aim muil be, 

Jf this be fervile, that can ne’er be free: 

If felf employ us, whattbe’er is wrought. 

We glorify that fdf, not him we ought; 

Such virtues bad need prove their own reward. 
The judge of all men owes them no regard. 
True charity, a plant divinely nurfed. 

Fed by the love, from which it rofe at firft. 
Thrives againft hope and in the rudeft fceue. 
Storms but enliven Its unfading green; 
Exuberant is the ihadow it fupplies, 

Its fruits on earth, its growth above tlie Ikies. 
To look at him, who formed us and redeemed. 
So glorious now, though once fo difefteemed, 

N 2 



180 


•C H A E J T V. 


To fee a God ftretch forth his human hand^ 

To uphold the boundlefs fcenes of his ■command j 
To 'recollect that in a form Jik.e our’s. 

He bruifed beneath bis feet the infernal powers. 

Captivity- led captive, rofe to claim 

The wreath he won fo dearly in our name; 

That throned above all height he condefcehds 
To call the few that truftdn him his friends? 
That in the heaven of heavens, that fpace he deems 
Too (canty for the exertion of his beams. 

And (liines, as if impatient to beftow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below-} 

That tight imparts a never-dying flame. 

Though -feeble in 'degree, in kind the fame. 
iLike him the foul thus kindled^from above 
Spreads wide her arms of univerfal love} 

And ftill enlarged as (he receives the grace, 
Includes'creation in her clofe embrace. 

Behold a Chriflian! — and without the fires 
The founder of that name alone irifpires. 

Though all accom|ilifliment, all knowledge meet,-. 
To make the (hinlng prodigy complete, j 

'Whoever boafls that name — behold a cheatl 
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Were lovei in thcfe the world’s laft doling years. 
As frequent as the want of it appears. 

The churches warmed, they would no longer hold 
Such frozen figures, ftifF as they are cold 5 
Relenting forms would Ibfe their powers or ceafej 
And even the dipt and fprinkled live in peace : 
Each.heart would; quit its prifon in tlie breaft. 

And flow in -free communion with the reft. 

The ftatefmaii, {killed' in projeas dark and deep, 

f Might bum his ulelcls Machiavai, and fleep ; 

! 

His budget often filled, yet always poor. 

Might fwing at eafc behind his ftudy door,. 

No longer prey upon our annual rents. 

Or fcare the nalioii with its big contents-: 

Di {banded legions freely might depart. 

And flaying man would ceafe to be an art. 

No learned difputants would.take tlte field,. 

Sure not to conquer, and fare not to yield ; 

Both fides deceived, if rightly underftood. 

Pelting each other for the public good. 

Did charity prevail, the prefs would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth, and love;. 

And £ might fpare myfelf the pains to Ihow 
What few can learn, and all fuppofe they know. 
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Thus have I fought to grace' a ferious lay 
With many a wild indeed but flowery fpray^ 
In hopes to gain, what elfe I mufl: have loft>. 
The attention pleafure has fo much engroflfedi 
But if unhappily deceived I dream. 

And prove too weak for fo divine a theme. 
Let Charity forgive me a miftake 
That zeal, not vanity, has chanced to make. 
And fpare the poet for his fubje^’s fake. 
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Though nature weigh our talents, and dllpentie' 
To every man his modicum of fenfe» 

And Converfation in its better part 
May be elleeroed* a gift and not an art^ 

Yet much depends, a& in the tiller’ s toil^ 

On culture, and the fowing of the foil* 

Words learned by rote a parrot may rehearle^ 
But talking is- not always to converfe; 

Not more diftin^ from harmony divine,. 

The cooilant creaking of a country iigDs. 


eONVERSATIOI*. 


i&4 

As Alphabets in ivory employ, 

■Hour after hour, the yet unlettered hoy,. 

Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee ■ 

Thofe feeds of fcience called his a b c; - 
So language in the mouths of the adult, ' 
Witnefs its intignihcant refult, 

Too often proves an implement of play, 

A toy to fport with and pafs time away; 

Colledt at ev'^ening what tire day. brought forth, 
Comprefs the fum into its folid worth. 

And if it weigh the importance of a fly. 

The fcales are falfe, or Algebra a lie. 

Sacred interpreter of human thought, 

I low few refpe6t or ufe thee as they ought !‘ 

But all lhall give account of e\'ery wrong. 

Who dare diflionour or defile the tongue 
Who proftitute it in the caufe of vice. 

Or fell their glory at a market-price 5 
W'ho vote for hire, or point it witli lamp^n. 

The dear-bought placeman, and the cheap buf- 
foon. 

There is a prurience in the fpcech of fome, 
^^'^rath flays him, or elfc God would flrike thenft 
dumb : 
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His wife forbearance has their end in view, 

They fill their meafure, and receive their due- 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days, 

Hatnes alrnoft worthy of a Chriftian s praife. 
Would drive them forth from the refort of men. 
And fimt up every fatyr in his den. 

Oh come not ye near innocence and truth. 

Ye worms that eatT into the bud of youth I 
Infeaious as impure, your blighting power 
Taints in its rudiments the promifed flower; 

Its odour perilhed and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for it fmells of you. 
Not even the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolefcence, or a firmer age. 

Affords a plea allowable or juft 

For making fpeech the pamperer of luft ; 

But when the breath of age commits the fault, 
Tis naufeous as the vapour of a vault. 

So withered ftumps dilgrace the fylvan feene. 
No longer fruitful, and no longer green ; 

The faplefs wood, divefted of the bark. 

Grows fungous, and takes fire at every fpark* 
Oaths terminate, as Paul obfervM, all ftrife— 
Some men have furely then a peaceful life; 
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W^hatever rubje6i occupy difcourfe. 

The feats of Veftris, or'the naval force> 
Afleveration bluftering in your face 
Makes contradiction fuch an hopelefs cafe-i 
In every tale they tell, or falfe or true. 

Well known, or fuch as no man ever knevv> 
They fix attention, heedlefs of your pain, 

With oaths like rivets forced into the brain ; 
And even when fober truth prevails throughout> 
They Avear it, till affirmance breeds a doubt. 

A Perlian, humble feivant of the fun, 

Who though devout yet bigotrj'' had none> 
Hearing a lawyer, grave in his addrefs. 

With adjurations every word imprefs, 

Suppofed the man a biffiop, or at lead, 

God’s name fo much upon his lips, a prieft}. 
Bowed at the clofe with all his graceful airs. 

And begged an intereft in his frequent prayers* 
Go, quit the rank to which ye flood preferred,. 
Henceforth aflbciate in one common herd; 
Religion, virtue, reafon, common fenfe. 
Pronounce your human form a falfe pretence ? 

A mere difguife, in which a devil lurks, 

W^ho yet betrays his lecret by ius works. 
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Tc powers who rule the tongue, if fuch there are> 
And make colloquial happinefs your care, 

Prefeive me from the thing I dread and hate^ 

A duel in the form of a debate. 

The clalh of arguments and jar of words, 

Worfe than the mortal brunt of rival fwords,. 
Deade no queftion witt their tedious lengthy 
For oppofition gives opinion flrengtb". 

Divert the champions prodigal of breatlv 
And put the peaceably-dilpofed’ to death. 

Oh thwart me not, fir Soph, at every. tura„ 

Nor carp at every flaw you may difcern j 
Though fyllogifius hang not on my tongue-,. 

I am not furely always in the wrongj. 

Tis hard if all is falle that 1 advance, 

A fool mufl now and then be right by cbancei. 
Not that all freedom of diflent I blame; 

No— there I grant the privilege I claim. 

A difputable point is no man's ground ; 

Rove where you pleafe, ’tis common- all aroundL 
Difcourfe may want an animated — No, 

To brufli the. furface and to make it flow; 

But ftill remember, if you mean to. pleafe,. 

To preCs your point with modefiy and eafe. 
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Xhe mark, at which my jnfter aim I take; 

Is contradiction for its own dear fake. 

Set your opinion at whatever pitch. 

Knots and impediments make fomething hitcbf 
Adopt his own, ’tis equally in vain. 

Your thread of argument is fnapt again j 
The wrangler, ratlier than accord with you. 
Will judge himfelf deceived, and prove it too.. 
Vociferated logic kills me quite, 

A noify man is always in the right, 

I twirl my thumbs, fall back into my chair; 

Fix on the wainlcot a diltrefsful ftare. 

And, when I hope his blunders are all out^ 

Keply difcreetly — To be fure — no doub't ! ' 

Dubius is fuch a fcrupuibus good man — 

Yes — you may catch him tripping if you can.-- 
He would noti with a peremptory tone, 

AlVert the nofe upon his face his own; 

With hclitation admirably flow, 

He humbly hopes — prefumes — it may be fo.-. 

His evidence, if he were called by law 
To fwear to lome enormity he faw. 

For want of prominence and juft relief, ‘ 

Would hang an honeft man and fave a tliief.* 
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Through conftaat dread of giving truth oflencc. 

He ties up all his hearers in rufpenfe; 

Knows what he knows as if he knew it not. 

What he remembers feems to have forgot j 
His foie opinion, wdiatfoe'er befall. 

Centering at laft in having none at all. 

'Yet, though he teafe and baulk your liftening ear. 
He makes one ufeful point exceeding clear } 
Howe'er ingenious on his darling theme 
A fceptic in philofophy may feem, 

Beduced to practice, his beloved rule 
W^ould only prove him a conlummate fool; 

-Ufclcfs in him alike both brain and fpeech, 

■Fate having placed all truth -above his reach. 

His ambiguities his total fum. 

He might as will be blind, and- deaf, and dumb. 

Where men of judgment creep and feel their way. 
The pofitive pronounce without difmay; 

Their want of light and intelledt fupplied 
By fparks, abfurdity ftvikcs out of pride : 

Without the means of knowaig right from wrong, 
They always are decifive, clear and ftrong ; 

Where others toil with philofophic force. 

Their nimble nonfenfe takes a Ihorter courfe; 
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-PlingS at your bead convi^ioDi in the lump. 
And gains remote conclulions at- a Jump : 
'Their own defeat, invihble to them. 

Seen in another, they at once condemn^ 

And, though felf-idolized in every cafe, 

JElate their own likenefs in a brother’s face.. 
The caufe is plain, -and not to be denied. 

The proud, are always mo A provoked by .pride. 
Few competitions but engender Ipite ; 

-And thofe the mo A, where neither has a right. 

The point of honour has been deemed of ufe, 
*To teach good manners, and -to curb abufe; 
Admit it true, the confequence is clear, . 

'Our polifhed manners are a maik we wear, 
-And at the bottom barbarous -Hill and rude, 

We are reftrained indeed, -but n^fubdued. 

The very remedy, however fare. 

Springs from-the mifchief it intends to cure. 
And ravage in' its principle appears, 

'Tried, as it fliould be, by the fruit it bears. 

’Tis hard indeed if nothing will defend 
Mankind from quarrels but their fatal endj 
That now and then an hero muft deceafe, 
Thattlie furviving world may- live.in. peace. 
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Perhaps at laft clofe fcrutiny may ihow 
The praaice daftardly, and mean, and low j 
That men engage in it compelled by force. 

And fear, not courage, is its proper fource. 

The fear of tyrant cuftom, and the fear 

Left fops ihould cenfure us, and fools ihould fneer. 

At leaft to trample on our Maker’s laws. 

And hazard life for any or no caufe. 

To rulh into a fixt eternal ilate 

Out of the very Barnes of rage and hate. 

Or fend another ihivering to the bar 
With all the guilt of fuch unnatural war. 
Whatever ufe may urge, or honour plead. 

On reafon's verdift is a ma dman’ s deed. 

Am I to fet my life upon a throw, 

Becaufe a bear H rude and furly ? No— 

A moral, fenftble, and well-bred man. 

Will not affront me, and no other can. 

Were I empowered to regulate the lifts. 

They ftiould encounter with well-loaded fifts j 
A Trojan combat would be fomething new. 

Let Dares beat Sntellus black and blue j 
Then each might Ihow, to his admiring friends. 
In honourable bumps his rich amends. 
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■ And carry, in contufions of his ikull» • 

A fatisfaftory receipt in fall. 

A ftory, in which native humour reigns. 
Is often ufeful, always entertains : 

A graver fa£l, enlifted on your fide, ■ 

May furnifti illiiflration, well applied; 

But fedentary weavers of long tales 
Give me the-fidgets, and my patience fails. 
*Tis the mo ft afinine employ on eatth, 

>Xo hear them tell of parentage and bifth. 
And echo converfations, dull and dry, 
Embellifhed with — He said^ and So said /. 
At every interview their route the fame. 
The repetition Tnakes attention- lame; 

We buftle up with unfucccfsful'fpeed. 

And in the faddeftpart cry — Droll indeed! 
The path of narrative with care purfue. 
Still making probability your clue; 

On all the veftiges of truth attend. 

And let thein guide you to a decent end. 
Of all ambitions man may entertain. 

The worrt, that can invade a fickly brain, 
'I« that, which angles hourly for furprife, 
'And baits its hook with prodigies and lies. 
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Credulous Infancy, or age as weak. 

Are fitteft auditors for (iich to feek. 

Who to pleafe others will thcinfelves dif^ace, 

Ye)( pleafe not, but affront you to your face. 

A great retailer of this curious ware 

a 

Having unloaded and made many ffare. 

Can this be true? — an arch oblerver cries. 

Yes, (rather moved) I faw it with thefe ej''es ; 

Sir! 1 believe it on that ground alone; 

•I could not, had I feen it with my own. 

A tale fhould be judicious, clear, fuccinft; 

The language plain, and incidents well linked; 
Tell not as new what every body knows. 

And, new or old, dill haffen to n clofe ; 

There, centering in a focus round and neat. 

Let all your rays of information meet. 

What neither yields us profit nor delight 
Is likes nurfe's lullaby at night; 

.Guy Earl of Warwick and fair Eleanore, 

Or giant-killing Jack, would pleafe me more. 

The pipe, with fotemn interpofing puff. 

Makes half a fentence at a time enough ; 

1 he dozing fages drop the drowfy drain. 

Then paufe,and puff — and fpeak, and paufe again . 

TOU. I, O 
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Such often, like the tube they fo admire. 
Important triflers! 'have-more fraoke tban fiiB.. 
Pernicious weed! whofe fcent the fair annoys. 
Unfriendly to fociety’s chief joys. 

Thy worft effeft is baniUiing for hours 
The fex, whofe prefence civilizes our’s ; 

Thou art indeed the drug a gardener wants. 

To poifon vermin that infeft his plants-^ 

P 

But are we fo to wit and beauty blind. 

As to defpife the glory -of our kind. 

And fhow tlie fofteil minds and faireft forms 
As little mercy, as he grubs and worms ? 

9 

They dare not wait the riotous abufe. 

Thy thirft-creating fleams at length produce. 
When wine has given indecent language birth. 
And forced the flood-gates of licentious mirth ; 
Tor fea-born Venus her attachment jfhows , 
Still to that element, from which flie rofe. 

And with a quiet, which no fumes diflurb, 

Sips meek infufions of a milder herb. 

The emphatic fpeaker dearly loves to oppofe^ 
In contaft inconvenient, nofe to nofe. 

As if the gnomon on his neighbour’s phiz. 
Touched with the magnet had attra6ied his. 
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HFs whifpcred theme,'dilated and at large. 

Proves after all a wind-gun’s airjr charge^ 

An extraft of his diary — no more, 

A taftelefs journal of the day before. 

He walked abroad, o'ertaken in the rain 
Called on a friend, drank tea, llcpt home again, 

. Itefumed his purpofe, had a world of talk 
With one be ftumbled on> and loft his walk, 

I intenrupt him with a fudden bow. 

Adieu, dear Sir ! left you fliould lofe it now, 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, 

A fine pufs-gentleman that’s all perfume j 
Th<j fight’s enough — no need to fmell a beau— 
Who thrufis bis nofc into a raree-lhow ? 

His odoriferous attempts to pleafe 

Perhaps might profper with a fwarm of bees ; 

But we that make no honey, though we fling. 
Poets, are fonietimes apt to maul the thing. 

"Tis wrong to bring into a mixt refort. 

What makes fome fick, and others 
An argument of cogence, we may fay, 

W!iy fuch an one Ihould keep himfelf away. 

A graver coxcomb we may fometimes fee. 
Quite as abfurd, though not fo light as he : 

O 2 
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A j(li allow brain behind a ferious tnafk. 

An oracle within an empty caikj 
The folemn fop j ^gnihcant and budge j 
A fool Avith judges, amongft fools a judge j 
He fays but little, and that little faid 
Owes all Its weight, like loaded dice, to lead. 

His AAnt invites you by his looks to come. 

But when you knock it never is at home: 
Tislike a parcel fent you by the ftage, 

Some handfome prefen t, as your hopes prefage; 
’Tis heavy, bulky, and bids fair to prove 
An abfent friend’s fidelity and love. 

But when unpacked your difappointment groans 
To find it fluffed with brickbats, earth, and ilones. 

Some men employ their health, an ugly trick. 
In making known how oft they have been fick. 
And give us in recitals of difeafe 
A doctor’s trouble, but without the fees j 
Relate how many weeks they kept their bed. 
How an emetic or cathartic fped ^ 

Nothing is flightly touched, much lefs forgot, 
Nofe, ears, and eyes, feem prefect on the fpot. 
Now the diftemper, fpite of draught or pill, 
ViSorlous feemed, and now the doftor’s fkill ; 
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And DOW — ^alas for uiiforefeen mifliaps t 
They put on a damp night-cap and relapfe ; 

Thiy thought they muft have died they were fo 

bad ; 

Their peevifh hearers almoft wiflv they had. 

Some fretful tempers wince at every touch/ 

You always do too little or too much; 

You fpeak with life, in hopes to entertain. 

Your elevated voice goes through the brain > 

You fall at once into a lower key. 

That’s worfe — the drone-pipe of an humble bee. 
The fouthern fallv admits too ftrong a light. 

You rife and drop the curtain — now it’s night. 

He (hakes with cold — you ftir the fire and drive 
To make a blaze — that’s roading him alive. 

Serve him with venifon and he chooles fifli ; 

With foal — that’s juft the fort he would not wifli. 
He takes what he at drd profefl'ed to loath. 

And in due time feeds heartily on botlij 
Yet dill, o’ercloudcd with a condant frown. 

He does not fwallow, but he gulps it down. 

Your hope to pleafe him vain on every plan, 
Himfelf (bould work that wonder, if he can— 
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Alas ! his efforts double his diftrefs. 

He likes your’s little, and his own flill lelVv , 
Thus always teafing others, always teafed. 

His only pleafure is — to be dirplcafed. 

I pity bafhful men, who feel the pain 
Of foncied fcorn and undeferved difdain, 

And bear the marks upon a blulliing face 
Of ueedlefs fliame and felf-impofed difgrace. 
Our leniibilities are fo acute. 

The fear of being lilent makes us mute. 

We fometimes think we could a fpeech produce 
Much to the purpofe, if our tongues were loofej 
But, being tried, it dies upon the lip. 

Faint as a chicken^s note that has the pip-: 

Our waited oil unprofitably burns. 

Like hidden lamps in old fepulchral urns. 

Few' Frenchmen of this evil have complained y 
It feems as if we Britons were ordained. 

By way of wholefome curb upon our pride,. 

To fear each other, fearing none befide. 

The caul'e perhaps inquiry may tiefery. 

Self fearching with an introverted eye. 
Concealed within an unfufpedled part. 

The vaineft corner of our own vain heart r 
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For ever aiitilng at the world s eftecnii 
Our lelf-importiince mins its own (chcme; 

In other eyes our talents rarely ihown, 

Kccome at length fo fplendid in our own. 

We dare not rlfcjue them into public view. 

Left tltey roifcarry of what feems their due. 

True modelty is a dil’cerning grace. 

And only bliiihes in the proper place j 

But counterfeit is blind, and Ihulks through fear, 

\ Where ’tis a lhame to be alhamed to appear : 

. Humility the parent of the ftrft. 

The laft by vanity produced anil nurfr. 

The circle formed, we fit in filent date, 
hike fig\tres drawn upon a dial-plate; 

Yes nra’ani, and no ma’am, uttered loUly, lliow 
Kvery five minutes how the minutes go; 

Each individual 1 uttering a conllraint 
Poetry may, but colours cannot paint j 
As if in dole committee on the iky. 

Reports it hoi or cold, or wet or dry; 

And tiiids a claanging clime an liappy iburce 
Of wile reflection, and wt*U timed dilcourfc. 
We next enquire, but foUly and by ftealth. 
Like confervatots of the public health;. 
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Of epidemic throats, if fuch there are,. 

And coughs, and rheums, and phtbific,atid catarrk. 
That theme exhauiled, a wide chafm enfues. 
Filled up at laft with intereftiug news. 

Who danced with whom, and who are like to wed. 
And who is hanged, and who is brought to bedt 
But fear to call a more important caufe. 

As if it were treafon againtl Kngliih laws. 

The vifit paid, with ecftacy we come, 

As from a feven years tranlportation, home. 

And there refume an unembarraflcd brow. 
Recovering what we loft we know not how. 

The faculties, that fecraed reduced to nought, 

Expreflion and the privilege of thought. 

% 

The reeking, roaring hero of tlie chafe, 

I give him over as a defperate cafe., 

Phyficians write in hopes to work a cure. 

Never, if honeft ones, when death is furej 
And though the fox he follows may be tamed, 

A mere fox-follower never is reclaimed. 

Some farrier (hould preferibe his proper courfe, 
Whofc only fit companion is his horfe. 

Or if, deferving of a better doom. 

The noble beaft judge otherwlfe, his groom. 
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Yet even the rogue that ferves him, though he (land 
To take his honour's orders, cap in hand. 

Prefers his fellow-grooms with much good fenfe. 
Their Ikill a truth, his mafter’s a pretence. 

If neither horfe nor groom affedl the fquire, 

Where can at laft his jockey (hip retire ? 

Oh to the club, the feene of favage joys. 

The fchool of coarfe good fellow fl>ip and noife ; 
There, in the fweet fociety of thofe, 

Whofe friendfhip from his boyilh years he cliofc,- 
Let him Improve his talent if he can. 

Till none but beafts acknowledge him a man. 

Man's heart had been impenetrably fealed 
Like theirs, that cleave the flood or graze the field. 
Had not his Maker’s all-beftowing hand 
Given him a foul, and bade him underftandi 
The reafoning power vouebfafed of courfeinferred. 
The power to clothe that reafon with his wordj 
For all is perfedl that God works on earth. 

And he that gives conception, aids the birth. 

If this be plain, ’tis plainly underftood, 

What ufes of his boon the giver would. 

The mind, difpatched upon her bufy toil. 

Should range where Providence has bleft the foil j 
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Vi fi ting every flower with labour meet. 

And gathering all her treafures fwcet by fweet; 
She fliould embue the tongue with what flie fipv 
And filed the balmy blefling on the lips. 

That good dilfufed may more abundant grow. 
And fpeech may praife the power that bids it flow.. 
Will the fweet warbler of the live^long night. 
That fills the liftening lover with delight. 

Forget his harmony, with rapture heard. 

To learn the twittering of a meaner bird. 

Or make the parrot’s mimicry his choice. 

That odious libel on an human voice? 

No — nature unfbphifticate by man, 

Starts not a fide from her Creator’s plan ; 

Tile melody, that was at firfl defigned 
To cacer the rude forefathers of mankind. 

Is note for note delivered in our ears, 

In the Ifift feene of her fix tlioufund years; 

Yet falhioii, leader of a chattering train, 

Whom man for his own liurt permits to reign. 
Who Ihifts and changes all things but his fliape; 
And would degrade her votary to an ape,. 

The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong, 

Holds an ufurped dominion over his tongue j 
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There fits and prompts him with his own difgracc, 
Prefcribes the theme> the tone, and the grimace. 
And when accompli fl^ed in her wayward fchool. 
Calls gentleman whom (he has made a fool. 

’Tis an unalterable fixed decree 

That none could frame or ratify but the. 

That heaven and hell, and righteoulhefs and fin. 
Snares in his path and foes that lurk within, 

God and his attributes (a field of day 
Where 'tis an angel’s happinefs to firay). 

Fruits ot his love and wonders of his might. 

Be never named in cars efteemed polite. 

That he who dares, when tlie forbids, be grave. 
Shall Itand profcribcd_. a madman or a knave, 

A clofe defisjner not to be believ ed. 

Or, if escufed that charge, at Icatl deceived. 

Oh folly worthy of the n uric's lap, 

Give it the breafi, or flop its mouth with pap! 

Is it incredible, or can it feein 
A dream to any, except thole tliat dream, 

That man ftaould love his Maker, and that fire. 
Wanning his heart, fliould at his lips tranlpire? 
Know then, an^l modeftly let fall your eyes. 

And veil your daring creft that braves tire Ikies j 
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That air of infolence affronts your Gody 
You need his pardon, and provoke his rods: 

Now, in a poft'ure that becomes you more 
Than that heroic ftrut alTiimed before. 

Know, your arrears with every hour accrue 
For mercy fliown, while wrath is juhly due. 

The time is Ihort, and there are fouls on earth,. 
Though future pain may ferve for pvefent mirth,. 
Acquainted with the woes that fear or ibame. 

By falhion taught, forbade them once to name,. 
And, having felt the pangs you deem a jeft. 

Have proved them truths too big to be exprehed* 
Go feek du revelation’s hallowed ground, 

Sure to fucceed, the remedy they found j 
Touched by that power that you have dared to mock. 
That makes feas liable, and difiblves the rock, 
Your heart lliall yield a life-renewing dream. 
That fools, as you have done, fliall call a dream. 

It happened on a folemn even -tide. 

Soon after He that was our Surety died. 

Two bofom friends, each penfively inclined. 

The feene of all thole forrows left behind. 

Sought their own village, biihed as they went 
In raulings worthy of the great event : 
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They fpake of him they loved, of him whofe Jifc, 
Though blamelefs, had incurred perpetual ftrife, 
Whofe deeds had left, in fpite of hoftile arts, 

A deep memorial graven on their hearts. 

Tlie recolleftion, like a vein of ore. 

The farther traced, enriched them ftill the more ; 
They tliought him, and they juftly thought hlm,on« 
Sent to do more than he appeared to have done ; 
To exalt a people, and to place them high 
Above all elfe, and wondered he fhould die. 

Ere yet they brought tlieir journey to an end, 

A ftranger joined them, courteous as a friend. 

And alked them witli a kind engaging air 
What their afilittion was, and begged a lhare. 
Informed, he gathered up the broken thread. 

And, truth and wifdom gracing all he taid. 
Explained, illullrated, and fearched fo well 
The tender theme, on which they chofe to dwell. 
That reaching home, tlie night, they faid, is near. 
We mull not now be parted, fojourn here— 

The new acquaintance foon became a gueft. 

And made fo welcome at their fimple feaft. 

He blefled the bread, but vaniHied at the word. 
And left them both exclaiming, ’Twas the Lord ! 
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Did not our hearts feel all he deigned to fay. 
Did they not burn within us by the way? 

Now theirs was converfe, fuch as it behoves 
Man to maintain, and A\ch as God approves: 
Their vdews indeed were inditlinft and dim. 
But yet fucccfsful, being aimed at him, 

Chritl and his chara6ter their only fcope. 

Their object,’ and their fubjedt, and their hope. 
They felt what it became them much to feci. 
And, wanting him to loofe the facred feal. 
Found him as prompt, as their defire w'as true. 
To fpread the new-born glories in their view. 
Well — w'hat are ages and the lapfe of time 
Matched againfl: truths, as lafting as 'fublime? 
Can length of years on God himfelf cxaft. 

Or make that fi6lion which was once a fadt? 
No — marble and recording brafs decay. 

And like the graver’s memory pafs a way; 

The works of man inherit, as is juft. 

Their author’s frailty, and return to duftj 
But truth divine for ever Hands fecure. 

Its head is guarded as its bafe is ftirej 
Fixed in the rolling flood of cndlefs years. 

The pillar of the eternal plan appears. 



CONVERSATION. 


207 


The raving llorm and dafliing wave dcdes, 

Built by that architect, who built the ikics. 

Hearts may be found, that harbour at this hour 
That love of Chritt, and all its quickening power 5 
And lips unilaiued'by folly or by llrife, 

Whofe wifdom, drawn from the deep well of life, 
Taftes of its healthful origin, and flows , 

A Jordan for the ablution of our woes. 

Ob days of heaven, and nights of equal praife. 
Serene and peaceful as thofe heavenly days. 

When fouls drawn upwards, in communion fw'eet. 
Enjoy the ftillncfs of feme clofe retreat, 

Difeourfe, as if releafed and fafe at home. 

Of dangers palt and wonders yet to come. 

And Ipread the facred treafurcs of the breaft 
Upon the lap of covenanted reft. 

What, always dreaming over heavenly things. 
Like angel heads in ftone with pigeon-w'ings ? 
Canting and whining out all day the word. 

And halt the night r fanatic and abfLird I 
Mine be the friend ’els irequent in his prayers. 
Who mikes no bufile with his fours alVairs, 
Whofe wit can hrigliten up a wintry clay, 

And chafe the fplcnetic dull hours awayj 
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'Content on earth in earthly things to iliine, 

Who waits for heaven ere he becomes divuie> 
Leaves faints to enjoy thofe altitudes they teach. 
And plucks the fruit placed more within his reach. 

Well fpoken, Advocate of fin and fiiarhe. 
Known by thy bleating, Ignorance thy name. 

Is fparkling wit the world’s exclufive right. 

The fixt fee-fimple of the vain and light ? 

Can hopes of heaven, bright profpefls of an hour. 
That come to waft us out of forrow’s power, 
Obfcure or quench a ■'faculty, that finds 
its happiefl foil in the ferenefl: minds? 

Religion curbs indeed its wanton play. 

And brings the trifler under rigorous fway. 

But gives it ufefulnefs unknown before. 

And, purifying, makes it fhine the more. 

A Chriftian’s wit is inoffenfive light, 

A beam that aids, but never grieves the figlit^ 
Vigorous in age as in the flulli of youth, 

Tis always aftive on the fide of truths 
Temperance and peace Infure its healthful fta(e. 
And make it brightell at its lateft date. 

Oh I have feen (nor hope perhaps in vain. 

Ere life go down, to fee fuch fights again) 
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A veteran warrior in the ClirilUaii field. 

Who never faw the fword he conld not wield; 
Grave without dulneft, learned without pride, 

not precife, though meek, keen-eyed; 

A man that would have foiled at their own pl3y 
A dozen would-be’s of the modern day ; 

Who, when occahon juftified its ufe. 

Had wit as bright as ready to produce. 

Could fetch from records of an earlier age. 

Or from philofophy’s enlightened page. 

His rich materials, and regale your ear 
With ftrains it was a privilege to hear : 

Yet above all his luxury fupreme, 

And his chief glory, was the gofpel theme ; 

There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 
llis happy eloquence feemed there at home. 
Ambitious tfbt to fhine or to excel. 

But to treat juftly what he loved fo well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought. 
When fome green heads, as void of wit as thought, 
Suppofc themselves monopolifts of feiife. 

And wifer men's ability pretence. 

Though time will wear us, and wemuftgrow old. 
Such men are not forgot as fooii as cold, 

vou. I. P 
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Their fragrant memory will out-laft their tomb. 
Embalmed for ever in its own perfume : 

And to lay truth,. though in its early prime. 

And when unftained with any grolTer crime, . 
Youth has a Iprightlinels and fire to boaft. 

That in the valley of decline are loft. 

And virtue with peculiar charms appears. 
Crowned with the garland of life s blooming yearsj 
Yet age, by long experience well informed. 

Well read, well tempered, with religion warmed. 
That fire abated, which impels rafli youth. 

Proud of his fpeed to overllioot the truth. 

As time improves the grape’s authentic juice. 
Mellows and makes the fpeech more fit for u£^ 
And claims a reverence in its Ihortening day. 
That ’tis an honour and a joy to pay. 

The fruits of age, lefs fair, are yet more found. 
Than thofe a brighter feafon pours around} 

And, like the ftores autumnal funs mature, 
Through wintry rigours unimpaired endure. 
What is fanatic frenzy, fcorned fo much. 

And dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 

I grant it dangerous, and approve your fear. 
That fire is catching if you draw too near} 
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But fage obfcrvers oft niiftake the flame. 

And give true piety that odious name. 

To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
Ought at the view of an almiglity power) 

Before his prefence, at whofe awful throne 
All tremble in all worlds, except our own, 

To fupplicate his mercy, love his ways. 

And prize them above pleafure, wealth, or praife, 
Though common fcnfe allowed a catling voice. 
And free from bias, mud approve the choice. 
Convicts a man fanatic in the extreme. 

And wild as madnefs in the world's efteeni. 

But that difeafe, when fobcrly defined. 

Is the falfe fire of an overheated mind j 
It views the truth with a diftorted eye. 

And either warps or lays it ufclefs by ; 

Tis narrow, felfifli, arrogant, and draws 
Its fordid nourifliment from man's applaulcj 
And while at heart fin unrelinquifhed lies, 
Prefumes itfelf chief favourite of the Ikies. 

'Tis fuch a 1 ight as pulrefaflion breeds 
In fly-blown flefii, whereon the maggot feeds. 

Shi tics in the dark, but ufhered into day 
The ftcnch remains, the lullre dies a wav. 
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True blifs, if man may reach it,' is cornpofed 
Of hearts in union mutually difclofed; 

And, farewell elfe all hope of pure delight, 

Thofe hearts lliould be reclaimed, renewed, upright. 
Bad men, profaning friendlliip’s hallowed name, 
Form, in its Head, a covenant of Ihamq, 

A dark confederacy againft -the law^ 

Of virtue, and religion’s glorious caufe : 

They build each other up with .dreadful Ikill, 

As bafllons let point blank agatnlt God*s will.; 
Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 

Deeply refolved to Biut a Saviour out ; 

Call legions up from hell to back the deed-j 
And, cur ft with conqueft, finally fucceed. 

But fouls, that carry on a bleft exchange 
Of joys, they meet with in their heavenly range. 
And with a fearlefs confidence make -known 
The forrows, lympathy efteems its own. 

Daily derive increafing light and force 
From fuch communion in tlielr pleafant courfc. 
Feel lefs the journey’s roughnefs and its length. 
Meet their oppofers .with united flrength. 

And, one in heart, in intereft, and defign. 

Gird up each other to the race divine. 
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But converfation, clioofe what theme we may, 

And chiefly when religion leads the way, 

Should flow, like waters after fummer lliowers, 

Xot as if railed by mere mechanic powers. 

TheCbriliian,in whole foul, though now diftreflfed. 

Lives the dear thought of joys he once poflefled. 

When all his glowing language ilVued forth 

With God's deep ftanip upon its current worth. 

Will fpeak without difguife, and mu ft impart. 

Sad as it is, his undiftembling heart. 

Abhors conftraint, and dares not Icign a zeal. 

Or feena to bonft a lire, he docs not feel. 

11 le fong of Sion is a taftclefs tiling, 

Uiilefs, when rifing on a joyful wing. 

The foul can mix with the celeftial bands, 

And give the ft rain the compafs it demands. 

Strange tidings thefe to tell a world, who treat 

All but their own experience as deceit ! 

Will they believe, though credulous enough 

To fwallo'.v much upon much weaker proof. 

That there arc bleft inhabitants of earth, 

* ^ 

Partakers of a new ethereal birth. 

Their liopcs, de fires, and purpofes eft ranged 
From things tcrrcftrial, and di\ inely changed. 


214 


eONTEBSATIOK. 


Their very language of a kind, that fpeaks 
The foul's fure intereft in the good Ihe feeks^ 
Who deal with fcripture, its importance felt. 

As Tally with pbilofopby once dealt. 

And in the (ilent watches of the night. 

And through the fcenes of toil-renewing light. 
The focial walk, or folitary ride. 

Keep ftill the dear companion at their fide ? 

No — ftiame upon a felf-difgracing age, 

God’s work may ferve an ape upon a ftage 
With fuch a jeft, as filled with hellifii glee 
Certain invifiblesas Ihrewd as hej 
But veneration or refpect finds none. 

Save from the fubjedts of that work alone. 

The world grown old her deep difcernment Ihows, 
Claps fpeftacles on her fagaclous nofe, 

Pcmles clofely the true Chri Ilian’s face. 

And finds it a mere maik of fiy grimace, 

Ufiirps God’s oflfice, lays his bofora bare. 

And finds hypocrify clofe lurking there, 

And ferving God herfelf through mere conftraint. 
Concludes his unfeigned love of him, a feint. 
And yet, God knows, look human nature through, 
(And in due time the world ihall know it too) 
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That fince the flowers of Eden felt the blaft. 

That after man's defection laid all wafte. 

Sincerity towards the heart- fearching God 
Has made the new-born creature her abode. 

Nor (hall be found in unregenerate fouls. 

Till the lall fire burn all between the poles. 
Sincerity I Why tis his only pride. 

Weak and imperfea in all grace be fide. 

He knows that God demands his heart entire. 
And gives him all his juft demands require. 
Without it his pretenfions were as vain, 

As having it he deems the world’s difdain; 

That great defett would coft him not alone 
Man's favourable judgment, but his ownj 
His birthright ftiaken, and no longer clear. 

Than while his conduct proves Ins heart fincere. 
Retort the charge, and letAhe world be told 
Siie boafts a confidence ftie does not holdj 
lliat, confeious of iicr crimes, flie feels inftcad 
A cold mifgiving, and a killing dread ; 

That while in health the ground of her fiipport 
Is madly to forget that life is ftiort} 

That tick file trembles knowing ftie muft die. 
Her hope prefumption, and her faith a He; 
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That while ihe dotes, and dreams that (he believes 
She mocks. her JMaker, and herfelf deceives. 

Her iitmoft reach, hiltorical adent, 

The do6trines warpt to what they never meant.} 
'Ihat truth itfelf is in her head as dull. 

And ufelefsj as a candle in a fcull. 

And all her love of God a groundlefs claim, 

A trick upon the canvafs, painted dame. 

Tell her again, the fneer upon her face, 

And all her cen fares of the work of grace. 

Are infincere, meant only to conceal 
A dread the would not, yet is forced to feel; 
That in her heart the Chriftian fhe reveres, 

And while flie feenis to fcorn him, only fears. 

A poet does not work by fquare or line. 

As fmiths and joiners perfe6l a detign } 

At lead we moderns, our attention lefs, 

Bej’ond the example of our fires digrels. 

And claim a right to fcamper and run wide, 
AVliercver chance, caprice, or fancy guide. 

The world and I fortuitouHy metj 
J owed a trifle, and have paid the debt} 

She did me wrong, I recompenfed the deed. 

And, having firnck the balance, now proceed. 
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Perhaps hov/ever as fome years have pnlTeJ, 
i Since fhe and I converfed together luft, 

And I have lived reclufe in rural fliades. 

Which feldora a diftinft report pervades, 

Great changes and new manners have occurred. 
And bleft reforms, that I have never heard. 

And the may now be as difereet and wife. 

As once abfurd in all difeerning eyes. 

Sobriety perhaps may now be found, 

/ Where once intoxication preffed the ground; 

The fubtle and injurious may be juft. 

And he grown chalte that was the flave of Uift j 
Arts once efteemed may be with ftiame difmlftVdf 
Charity may relax the mifer’s hft j 
The gameiier may have caft his cards away. 

Forgot to ciirfe, and only kneel to pray. 

It has indeed been fold me (with wliat wei’^ht. 
How credibly, ‘tis hard for me to ttate) 

That fables old, that feemed for ever nuite. 
Revived are liafteiiing into frefti repute. 

And gods and goddeflfes difearded loiisj 
Like ufdefs lumber, or a ftrollcr’s font'. 

Are bringing into vogue their heathen train. 

And Jupiter bids fair to rule again; 
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That certain feafts are inflituted now. 

Where Venus hears the lover’s tender vow 5^ 

That all Olympus through the country roves,. 

To confecrate our few remaining groves, . 

And echo learns politely to repeat 
The praife of names for ages obfolete j 
That having proved the weaknefs, it Ihould feem,. 
Of revelation’s ineffedtual beam. 

To bring the pallions under fober fway. 

And give the moral fprings their proper play. 
They mean to try what may at laft be done, 

By flout fiibftantial gods of wood and (lone. 

And whether Roman rites may not produce' 

The virtues of old Rome for Englifh ufe. 

May fuch fuccefs attend the pious plan. 

May Mercury once more embellifh man, 

Grace him again with long forg'otten arts. 

Reclaim his tafte, and brighten up his parts. 

Make him athletic as in days of old. 

Learned at the bar, in the pal®flra bold, 

Divefl the rougher fex of female airs. 

And teach the fofter not to copy their’s i 

The change iliall pleafe, nor fhall it matter aught 

Who works the wonder, if it be but wrought. 
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’Tis time, however, if the cafe (lands thus. 

For us plain folks, and all who fide with us. 

To build our altar, confident and bold. 

And fay -as flern Elijah faid of old. 

The ft rife now (lands upon a fair award. 

If Ifrael’s Lord be God, then ferve the Lord : 

If he be (ilent, faith is all a whim. 

Then Baal is the God, and wor(hip him. 

Ligrcfiion is fo much in modern ufe. 

Thought is fo rare, and fancy fo profufe. 

Some never feem fo wide of their intent. 

As when returning to the theme they meant; 

As mendicants, whofe bufinefs is to roam. 

Make every parifti but their own their home. 
Though fuch continual zigzags in a book. 

Such drunken reeliners have an awkward look. 
And I had rather creep to what is true. 

Than rove and ftagger with no mark in view; 
Yet to confult a little, feemed no crime. 

The freakifli humour of the prefent time : 

But now to gather up what feems difperfed. 

And touch the fubjedl I defigned at iirft, 
jMay prove, though much belide the rules of art, 
Beft for the public, and my wifeft part. 
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And firft; let no naan charge me that I, nieart*'' 

To clothe in fable every focial feene, ■ 

And give good company, a face fevere, - 
As if they met around a father’s- bier j 
For tell fome men, that pleafure all their bent, - 
And laughter all their work; is life mifpent, - 
Their wifdom burfts into this fage reply. 

Then mirth is' /in, and we ftiould always cry. 

To find the medium alhs fome fliare of wit. 

And therefore 'tis a mark fools never hit^ 

But though life’s valley- be a vale of tears; 

A brighter feene beyond that vale appears,- 
AVhofe glory with a light, that never fades. 

Shoots between fcattered rocks and opening lliades, ■ 
And, while it (hows the land the foul detires, 

The language of the land the feeks infpires. 

Th us touched the tongue receives a facred'curc 
Of all tliat was abfurd, profane, impure; 

Held within modttl bounds the tide of fpcech' 
Purfues the courfc, that truth and nature teach ; 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of found, or tinkle without uie : 
Where’er it winds, the filutary Itream, 

Sprightly and fretli, enriches every theme. 
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While all the happy man polTeffcd before. 

The siift of nature, or the claCltc ftore. 

Is made fubl'ervient to the grand dellgn, 

For which heaven formed the faculty divine. 

So Ihould an idiot, while at large he Urays, 

Find the fweet lyre, on which an artift plays. 
With rafh and awkw'ard force the chords he lhakes. 
And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 

But let the wife and well*inltru(5led hand 
Once take the flicll beneath his jurt command. 

In gentle founds it feems as it complained 
Of the. rude injuries it late fiiftained. 

Till tuned at length to feme immortal long, 
Jtfounds Jehovah's name, and pours his praile along. 
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Hackneyed in bufinefs, wearied at that oar. 
Which thoufands^oncefall chained to, quit no more. 
But which, when life at ebb runs weak and low. 
All wifli, or feem to wifli, they could forego j 
The jftatefman, lawyer, merchant, man of trade. 
Pants for the refuge of fome rural fliade. 

Where, all his long anxieties forgot 
Amid the ch.irms of a fequeftered fpot, 

Or recollefted only to gild o’er. 

And add a fmile to what was fweet before, 

He may polTefs the joys he thinks he fees, 

Lay his old age upon the lap of eafe. 
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Improve the remnant of his wafted fpan, 

And> having lived a trifler, die a man. 

Thus confcicnce pleads her caufe witliin the breaft. 

Though long rebelled againft, not yet fupprefled. 

And calls a creature formed for God alone, 

* 

For heaven's high purpofes, and not his own j 
Calls him away from felfifti ends and aims. 

From what debilitates and what inflames. 

From cities humming with a relilels crowd. 

Sordid as a6tive, ignorant as loud, 

Whofe higheft praife is that they live in vain. 

The dupes of pleafure, or the flaves of gain. 

Where works of man are cluttered clofe around. 
And works of God are Iiardly to be found. 

To regions where, in fpite of fin and woe. 

Traces of Eden are ftill fcen below, 

Where mountain, river, foreft, field, and grove. 
Remind him of his Maker’s power and love, 

‘Tis well if, looked for at fo late a day, 
y In the Lift feene of fuch a fenfekfs play. 

True wifdom will attend his feeble call. 

And grace his action ere the curtain fall. 

Souh, that have long defpiftd their heavenly birth, 
Their wifhcs all impregnated with earth. 
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For threefcore years einplojed witli ceafelefs -care 
In catching fmoke And feeding upon air, 
'Converfant only with the ways of men, 

llarely redeem the fliort remaining ten.' 

€ 

Inveterate habits choke the< unfruitful heart, 

% 

Their fibres, penetrate its -tendereft. part. 

And, draining its nutritious. powers to feed 
Their noxious growth, ftarve every better feed. 

Happy, “if- full of days — but happier far. 

If, ere we yet difeern life's evening flar. 

Sick of the fervice of. a world, that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weeds. 

We can efcape from cuftom’s idiot fway. 

To ferve the Sovereign we were born to obey. 
Then fweet to raufe upon his Ikill difplayed 
(Infinite fkill) in all that he has made ! 

To trace in nature’s moll minute defign 
The fignature and fiamp of power divine. 
Contrivance intricate, exp refled with eafe. 

Where unaflifled fight no beauty fees. 

The lhapely limb and lubricated joint. 

Within the fmall dimenfions of a. point, 

Mufcle and nerve miraculoufly fpun. 

His mighty work, who fpeaks and it is done. 
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The invifible in things fcai'ce feen revealed. 

To whom an atom is an ample field j 
To wonder at a thousand infeft forms, 

Thefe hatched, and thofe refufeitated worms, 

New life ordained and brighter feenes to iliare. 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 
Whofe fliape would make them, had they bulk and 
fize. 

More hideous foes than fancy can devifo j 
With helmet heads and dragon fcales adorned. 
The mighty myriads, now fecurely fcorned, 

Would mock the raajefiy of man's high birth, 
Defpife his bulwarks, and unpeople earth : 

Then with a glance of fancy to furvey, 

Far as the faculty can tlretch away. 

Ten thoufand rivers poured at Ins comnaand 
From urns, that never fail, through every land j 
Thefe like a deluge with impetuous force, 

Thofe winding modeftly a filent courfe; 

The cloud-funuounting alps, the fruitful vales; 
Seas, on which every nation fpreads her fails ; 

The fun, a world whence other worlds drink; light, 
The crefeent moon, the diadem of nisht; 

VOL. I. Q 
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Stars countlefs, each in his appointed place# 
FalVanchored in the deep abyfs of Ipacc — 

At fiicb a fight to catch the poet’s flame. 

And with a rapture like his own exclaim, 

Tlicl'e are thy glorious works, thou fource of good. 
How dimly feen, bow faintly underftoodi 
Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care, 

This univerfal frame, thus wondrous fair; 

Thy power divine, and bounty beyond thought, 
Adorned and praifed in all that thou haft wrought. 
Abff)rbed in that immenfity I fee, 

I fhrink abafed, and yet afpire to thee; 

Inftrudl me, guide me to that heavenly day 
Thy words, more clearly than thy works, difpUy, 
That, while thy truths my grofler thoughts refine, 
I may refemble thee and call thee mine. 

Oh bleft proficiency ! furpafling all 
That men erroneoufly their glory call. 

The recompenfe that arts or arms can yield. 

The bar, the fenate, or- the tented field. 
Compared with this fublimeft life below. 

Ye kings and rulers, what have courts to thow ? 
Thus ftudied, ufed and confecrated thus. 

On earth what is, feeros formed indeed for us; 
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Not as the plaything of a froward child, 

Fretful unlefs diverted and beguiled, 

Much lefs to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride, ambition, or impure defires. 

But as a fcale, by which die foul afeends 
From mighty means to more important ends, 
Securely, though by fteps but rarely trod, 
Mounts from inferior beings up to God, 

And fees, by no fallacious light or dim, 

Earth made for man, and man himfelf for him, 


Not that 1 mean to approve, or would enforce, 
A fuperfutious and monallic courfc : 

Truth is not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the thades, 

And may be feared amidft the buficft feenes, 

Of fcorned where bulliicfs never intervenes. 

But 'tis not eafy widi a mind like ours, 

Confeious of weaknefs in its noblell powers, 

And in a world where, other ills apart, 

The roving eye mifieads the carelcfs heart, 

To limit thought, by nature prone to ftray 
Wherever frcakifh lancy points the wayj 
1 0 hid the pleadings of felMove be ftill, 

our own and feek our Maker's will • 

* 

(-1 2 
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To fpreacj the page of fcripture, and compare 

Our conduft with the laws engraven there ; 

To meafure all that patTes in the breaft, 

Faithfully, fairly, by that facred teftj 

To dive into the fecret deeps within. 

To fpare no padion and no favourite fin. 

And fearch the themes, important above all, 

Ourfelves and our recovery from our fall. 

•But leifure, fiJence, and a- mind releafed 
* 

From anxious thoughts how wealth may be in- 
creafed. 

How to fecure, in fome propitious hour. 

The point of intereft or the poCl of power, 

A foul ferene, and equally retired 
From obje£ts too much dreaded or defired. 

Safe from the clamours of perverfe difpute. 

At leaft are friendly to the great purfuit. 

Opening the map of God’s ex ten five plan. 

We find a little ille, this life of man j 
Eternity’s unknown expan fe appears 
Circling around and limiting his years. 

The buty race examine, and explore 

Each creek and cavern of the dangerous lltore. 
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With care coUeft what in their eyes cxccMs^ 

Some tinning pebbles, and fome weeds and lliells j 
Thus laden, dream that they are rich and great. 
And happieft he that groans beneath his weight : 
The waves overtake them in their ferions play. 
And every hour fw'eeps mnllitudes awayj 
They (hriek and fmk, lurvivors ftart and weep, 
Furlue their fport, and follow to the deep. 

A few forfake the throng; with lifted eyes 
Aik wealth of heaven, and gain a real prize. 
Truth, wifdom, grace, and peace like tltat above. 
Sealed with his fignet, whom they' ferce and love; 
Scorned by the reft, with patient hope they wait 
A kind rcleafe from their imperfetf Itate, 

And unregretted are foon fnatched away 
From fcencs of forrow into glorious day. 

Nor thefe alone prefer a life reclufe, 
ho feek. retirement for its proper ufe ; 

The love of change, that lives in every bread, 
Genius, and temper, and defire of reft, 

Dirc(*rdant motives in one centre meet, 

And < lich inclines its votary to retreat. 

Some minds by nature arc averfe to nolle. 

Anil hate the tiimuU halt tbc w'orTd enjoys. 



230 


eetirement. 


The lure of avarice, or the pompous prize. 

That courts difplay before ambitious eyesj 
The fruits, that hang on pleafure’s flowery ftem* 
Whatever enchants them, arc no fnares to them. 
To them the deep recefs of dufky groves. 

Or foreft, where the deer fecurely roves. 

The fall of waters, and the fong of birds. 

And hills, that echo to the dlflant herds. 

Are luxuries excelling all the glare 

The world can boafl, and her chief favourites fiiare. 

With eager flep, and carelefsiy arrayed. 

For fucli a caufe the poet fceks the fliade, 

From all he fees he catches new delight, 

Pieafed fancy claps her pinions at the fight, 

The rifing or the felting orb of day. 

The clouds that flit, or flowly float away. 

Nature in all the various fltapes flie wears, 
Frowning in florms, or breathing gentle airs. 

The fnowy robe her wintry flnte alfumes, 

Her furomcr heats, her fruits, and her perfumes. 
All, all alike tranfport the glowing bard, 

Sucre fs in rhyme his glory and. reward. 

V ■ J ’ 

Oh nature ? whofe Elyfian feenes difclofe 

\ r ^ -r . ^ , 

His bright perfetVions, at whofe word they refe. 
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, Next to that power, who formed thee and fuftains. 
He thou the great infpirer of my drains. 

Still, as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy genuine charms, and guide nn artlefs hand. 
That I may catch a fire but rarely known, 

Give uleful light though I ihould mils renown. 
And, poring on thy page, whofe every line 
Bears proof of an intelligence divine, 

May trel an heart enriched by what it pays, 

Tliat builds its glory on its Maker’s praife. 

Woe to the man, whofe wit difclaims its ule, 
Glittttriiig in vain, or only to feduce. 

Who Itudies nature with a wanton eye. 

Admires the work, but Hips the lelVon by , 

His hours of leifure and recefs employs 
In drawing piftures of forbidden joys. 

Retires to blazon his own worthlefs name. 

Or Ihoot the carelefs with a furer aim. 

'I'he lover too fliuns bufinefs and alarms. 
Tender idolater of abfent charms. 

Saints offer nothing in their warmeft prayers, 
That he devotes not with a zeal like their’s ; 

Tis confecration of his heart, foul, time. 

And every thought that wanders, is a crime. 
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Ju Jighs lie worfliips liis ftiprernely fstiTf 
And weeps a fad libation in defpair. 

Adores a creature, and, devout in vain. 

Wins in return an anfwer of difdain. 

As woodbine weds the plant within her reach, 
Rough elm, or fmooth-grained alh, or gloffy beech. 
In fpiral rings afcends the trunk, and lays 
Her golden taflels on the leafy fprays. 

But does a mifchief while Ihe lends a grace. 
Straitening its growth by fuch a ftrift embracej 
So love, that clings around tlie noblefl minds, 
Forbids the advancement of the foul he binds; 
The fui tor’s air indeed he foon improves. 

And forms it to the taile of her lie lov'es, . 
Teaches his eyes a language, and no lefs 
Refines his fpeech and fafhions his addrefs; 

But farewell promifes of happier fruits. 

Manly defigns, and learning's. grave purfuits; 

Girt with a chain he cannot wifh to break. 

His only bllfs is forrow for her fake; 

Who will may pant for glory excel. 

Her fmile his aim, all higher aims farewell ! 
Thyrfis, Alexis, or whatever name - 
May leaft offend againft fo pure a flame. 
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Though fage advice of friends the moll finccre 
Sounds bar Ally in fo delicate an ear. 

And lovers of all creatures, tame or wild, 

Can leaft brook management, however mild. 

Yet let a poet (poetry dilanns 

The fierceft animals with magic charmsl 

Rifque an intrufion on thy penfive mood. 

And woo and win thee to thy proper good. 
Paftoral images and flill retreats, 

Umbrageous walks and I'olitary feats. 

Sweet birds in concert with harmonious flrcanis. 
Soft airs, nofturnal vigils, and day dreams. 

Are all enchantments in a cafe like thine, 
Confpire again ft thy peace with one deft go, 
Sooth thee to make thee but a furer prey. 

And feed the fire, that waftes thy powers away. 
Up — God has formed thee with a wifer view. 
Not to be led in chains, but to fubdue, 

Calls thee to cope with enemies, and firft 
Points out a confii6l with thyfelf, the worft. 
Woman indeed, a gift he would beftow 
When he defigned a paradife below. 

The richeft earthly boon his hands afford, 
Deferves to be beloved, but not adored. 
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Pott away fwiftly to more a6live fcenesj 
Colle6l the fcattered truths that ftudy gleans. 
Mix with the world, but with its wifer part. 

No longer give an image all thine heart; 

Its empire is not her’s, nor is it thine, 

’Tis God’s jutt claim, prerogative divine. 

Virtuous and faithful Heelrden ! whofe fkill 
Attempts no talk it cannot well fulfil. 

Gives melancholy up fo nature’s care. 

And fends the patient into purer air. 

Look where he comes — in this embowered alcove 
Smnd clofe concealed, and fee a ttatue move : 
Lips bufy, and eyes fixt, foot falling Ilow, 

Arms hanging idly down, hands clafped below. 
Interpret to the marking eye diftrefs. 

Such as its fymptoms can alone exprefs. 

That tongue is filent now; that filent longue 
Could argue once, could j<it or join the fong, 
Could give advice, could cenfure or commend. 

Or charm the forrows of a drooping friend. 
Renounced alike its office and its fport. 

Its brilker and its graver ttrains fall (hort; 

Botli fail beneath a fever’s fecret fway. 

And like a fummer-brook are paft away. 
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This is a fight for pity to perufe. 

Till file refemble faintly what file views. 

Till fy mpathy contrafi a kindred pain. 

Pierced with the woes that fiie laments in vain. 
This, of all maladies that man infeft. 

Claims moft companion, and receives the leaft: 
Job felt it, when he groaned beneath the rod 
And the barbed arrows of a frowning God ; 

And fuch emollients ^s his friends could fparc. 
Friends foch as his for modem Jobs prepare. 
Bleft, rather curft, with hearts that never feel, 
Kept fnug in calkets of clofe- hammered fteel, 
With mouths made only to grin wide and eat. 
And minds, that deem derided pain a treat. 
With limbs of Brltifii oak, and nerves of wire. 
And wit, that puppet- prompters might infpire. 
Their fovercign noftrum is a clumfy joke 
On pangs enforced with God's fevereft flroke. 
But with a foul, that ever felt the fttng 
Of forrow, for row is a facred thing : 

Not to moleft, or irritate, or raife 
A laugh at his expence, is flender praife; 

He, that has not ufurped the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little all, he can. 
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To aflTuage the throbbings of the feflered part, 
f And rtanch the bleedings of a broken heart. 

Tis not, as heads that never ache fuppole, 
Porgcry of fancy, and a dream of woesj 
Man is an harp whofe chords elude the fight. 
Each yielding harmony difpofed aright; 

I he fcrews reverted (a talk, which if he pleafe 
God in a moment executes with eafe). 

Ten thoufand thoufand firings at once go loofe. 
Loft, till he tune them, all their power and ufe. 
Then neither heathy wilds, nor fcenes as fair 
As ever recompenfed the peafant’s care, 

EJor foft declivities with tufted hills. 

Nor view of waters turning buiy mills. 

Parks in which art precept refs nature weds. 

Nor gardens interfperfed with flowery beds. 

Nor gales, that catch the fcent of blooming groves. 
And waft it to the monrner as he rove^ 

Can call up life into his faded eye. 

That pafiTes all he fees unheeded by : 

No wounds like thofe a wounded fpirit feels. 

No cure for fuch, till God who makes them, heals. 
And thou, fad fuflerer under namelefs ill. 

That yields not to the touch of human Ikill, 
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Improve the kind occafion^ underftand 

A Fatlier’s frown, and kifs liis chafteiiing hand . 

To thee the day-fpring, and the blaze of noon. 

The purple evening and relplendent moon, 

The ftars, that fprlnkled over the vault of night. 

Seem drops defcending in a fliower of light. 

Shine not, or undefired and hated fltine. 

Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine ; 

Yet feck him, in his favour life is found. 

All blifs befide a thadow or a found : 

Then heaven, eclipfed folong, and this dull earth. 

Shall feem to flart into a fecond birth ! 

Nature, aHuming a more lovely face. 

Borrowing a beauty from the works of grace. 

Shall be defpifed and overlooked no more. 

Shall fill thee with delights unfelt before, 

Impart to things inanimate a voice. 

And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice j 

The found iliall run along the winding vales. 

And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves (the ftatefman at liis delk. exclaims 

Sick of a thoufand di fa p pointed aims,) 

My patrimonial ircafure and my pride. 

Beneath vour Utadcs your gray potfeflbr hide, 

#■ ^ 
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Receive roe languilhing for that repofe. 

The fervant of the public never knows. 

Ye faw me once (ah thofe regretted days. 
When boyiflj innocence was all nay praife !) 
Hour after hoar delightfully allot 
To liudies then familiar, fince forgot. 

And cultivate a talte for ancient fong. 
Catching its ardour as I inufed along 5 
Nor feldom, as propitious heaveu might fend. 
What once I valued and could boa ft, a friend, 
Were- wit neflTes how cordially I prefs’d 
His iindiilembling virtue to my breaft; 

Receive me now, not uncorrupt as then. 

Nor guiltiefs of corrupting other men, 

But vcrfed in arts, that, while they feem to ftay 
A falling empire, haften its decay. 

To the fair haven of my native home. 

The wreck of what I was fatigued I comej 
For once I can approve the patriot’s voice. 

And make the courfe he recommends my choice 
We meet at bft in one ftneere defire. 

His wifli and mine both prompt me to retire, 
Tis done — he fteps into the welcome ebaile. 
Lolls at his eafe behind four handfome bays. 
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T.'hat whirl away from bufinefs and debate 
"f The difinciimbered A.tlas of the ftate. 

Aik not the boy, who when the breeze of morn 
Firft llrakes the glittering drops from every thorn^ 
Unfolds his flocks then under bank or buth 
Sits linking cherry ftones, or platting rufli. 

How fair is freedom?— he was always free : 

To carve his rufttc name upon a tree. 

To foare the mole, or with ill-fafliioned houk 
To draw the incautious minnow from the brook, 

^ Are life's prime pleafures in his hmple view, 

Plis flock the chief concern he ever knew ; 

She fhines but little in his heedlefs eyes, 

The good we never mifs we rarely prize : 

But afk the noble drudge in ftate affairs, 

Efcaped from office and its conftant ctir<‘S, 

What charms he fees in freedom’s fmlle exprels’d, 
\ ^n freedom loft fo long, now repoffeT-v’d ; 

The tongue,whofe (trains were cogent as commands. 
Revered at home, and felt in foreign lands, 

Shall own itfelf a (la miner er in that caufc. 

Or plead its filence as its be ft appUniic. 

He knows indeed that whether diefied or rude. 
Wild without art, or artfully fubdued, 
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Nature in every form infpires delight, 

But never marked her with fo juft a tight* 

Her hedge-row fhrubs, a variegated ftore. 

With woodbine and wild roles mantled o’er. 
Green balks and furrowed lands, the ftream, that 
fpreads 

Its cooling vapour over the dewy meads, 

Downs, that almoft efcape the enquiring eye, ' 
That melt and fade into the diftant Iky, 

Beauties he lately flighted as he paffed, 

Seem all created fince he travelled laft. 

Mafter of all the enjoyments he defigned. 

No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 

What early philofophic hours he keeps. 

Plow regular his meals, how found he fleeps ! 

Not founder he, tliat on the mainmaft head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red. 

Begins a long look-out for diftant land. 

Nor quits till evening watch his giddy ftand, 

Then fwift defeending with a feaman s hafte, 

S!i))s to his iiammoc, and forgets the blaft. 

Pie choofes company, but not the fquirc's, 

WJiofe wit is rudenefs, whofe good breeding tiresj 
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Nor yet tjie parfoa*s, who would gladly come, 
Obfequious when abroad, though proud at home ; 
Nor can he much afte£l the neighbouring peer, 
Whofe toe of emulation treads too near; 

But wifely feeks a more convenient friend. 

With whom difmilling forms he may unbend ! 

A man, whom marks of condefeending grace 
Teach, while they hatter him, his proper place ; 
Who comes when called, and at a word withdraw'S, 
Speaks with referve, and lihens with applaufe; 
Some plain mechanic, who, without pretence 
To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes offence; 

On whom he refts well-pleafed his weary powers. 
And talks and laughs away his vacant hours. 

The tide of life, fwift always in its courfe. 

May run in cities with a brilker force, 
hut no where with a current fo ferene. 

Or half fo clear, as in the rural feene. 

Yet how fallacious is all earthly blifs. 

What obvious truths the wifefl heads may mifs ; 
Some pleafures live a month, and fome a year, 
But fbort the date of all we gather here; 

Ko happinefs is felt, except the true, 

That does not charm thee more for being new. 

V O L , I . R 
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This obfervation, as it chanced, not made. 

Or if the thought occurred, not duly weighed. 

He fighs — for after all by flow degrees 
The fpot he loved has loft the power to pleaffij 
To crofs his ambling pony day by day. 

Seems at the beft but dreaming life away j 
The profpeft, fuch as might enchant defpair. 

He views it not, or fees no beauty there^ 

With aching heart, and difcontented looks. 
Returns at noon to billiards or to books. 

But feels, while grafping at his faded joys, 

A fccret thirft of his renounced employs. 

He chides the tardinefs of every pofl:. 

Pants to be told of battles won or loft. 

Blames his own indolence, obferves, though late, 
’Tis criminal to leave a finking ftate. 

Flies to the levee, and received'with grace 
Kneels, kiffes hands, and fliines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-fide retreats. 

That dread th* encroachment of our growing ftreets. 
Tight boxes neatly faflied, and in a blaze 
With all a July fun’s collected rays. 

Delight the citizen, who, gafping there. 

Breathes clouds of dull, and calls it country air. 
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Oh fweet retirement, who would balk the thought. 
That could afford retirement, or could not? 

’Tis fuch an eafy walk, fo fmooth and ftraight. 
The fecond mileftone fronts the garden gatej 
A flep if fair, and if a fliower approach. 

You find fafe (belter in the next ftage-coacli. 
There, prifoned in a parlour fnug and fnaall. 

Like bottled wafps upon a fouthern wall. 

The man of bufinefs and his friends compreffed. 
Forget their labours, and yet find no reft 5 
But ftill ’tis rural — trees are to be feen 
From every window, and the fields are green j 
Ducks puddle in the pond before the door. 

And what could a remoter feene fi^ow more ? 

A fenfe of elegance we rarely find 
The portion of a mean or \’ulgar mind. 

And ignorance of better things makes man, 
AVho cann(it much, rejoice in what he can ; 

And he, that deems hU leifure well beftowed 
In contemplation of a turnpike road. 

Is occupied as well, employs his hours 
As wifely, and as much improves his powers. 
As he, that fiumbers in pavilions graced 
With all the charms of an accompli flted tafte, 

1 \ 2 
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•Yet hence, alas I inlblvencies ; and hence 
The unpitied vi6lim of ill-judged espence, 

. From all his w'^arifonue engagements freed. 
Shakes bands with bufinels, and retires- indeed. 
Your prudent grand-mammas, ye modern 'belles. 
Content with Briftol, Bath, and Xunbridge-wells, 
When health required -it would content to roam, 
Elfe more attached to plea fares found at home* 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin; wife. 
Ingenious to diveffify dull life. 

In coaches, ch a ites,: caravans,' and hoys. 

Fly to the coaft for daily, nightly joys. 

And all, impatient of dry land, agree 
With one confent to rufli into the fea.— 

■Ocean exhibits, -fathomlefs and broad. 

Much of the power and majefty of God. 

He fwathes about the fwelling of the deep. 

That fhines and refts, as infants fmile and -fleep; 
'Vafi as it is, it aofwers as-it flows 
Xbe breathings- of- the lightefl air that blows^ 

: Curling and whitening- over all the wafte, 
Tbe-rifing waves obey the increaflng blaft. 
Abrupt and horrid as the tempefl roars, 

Xhunder and flafli upon the .fled/aft Ihores, 
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Till he, that rides the whirlwind, checks the rein. 
Then all the world of waters fleeps again. — 

Nereids or Dryads, as the fatliion leads. 

Now in the floods, now panting in the meads. 
Votaries of pleafure ftill, wherever Ihe dwells. 

Near barren rocks, in palaces, or cells. 

Oh grant a poet leave to recommend 
(A'^oet fond of nature, and your friend) 

Her flighted works to your admiring view i 
Her works mull needs excel, who faftiioned 3'ou. 
Would }'c, when rambling in your morning ride. 
With fomc un mean in" coxcomb at your fide. 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains. 

To wafte unheard the niufic of his firains, 

And deaf to all the impertinence of tongue. 

That, while it courts, aftronts and does you wrong, 
Alark well the finiflicd plan without a fault. 

The feas globofe and hvige, the overarching vault. 
Earth’s millions daily fed, a world employed 
In gathering plenty yet to be enjoyed. 

Till gratitude grew vocal in the praifc 
Of God, beneficent in all his ways; 

Graced with fuch wifdom,how would beauty flilne ! 
Ve want but that to feem indeed divine. 
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Anticipated rents, and bills unpaid. 

Force many a Ibining youth into the ihade. 

Not to redeem his time, but his eftate. 

And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate. 

There, hid in loathed obfeurity, removed 
From pleafures left, but never more beloved. 

He juft endures, and with a fickly fpleen 
Sighs over the beauties of the charming fcene. 
Nature indeed looks prettily in rhyme j; 

Streams tinkle fweetly in poetic chime: 

The warblings of the blackbird, clear and ftrong, 
Are mufical enough in Thomfon’s fong ; 

■ AndCobham’s groves, and Windfor’s green retreats. 
When Pope defcribes them, have a thoufand fweets^ 
He likes tlie country, but in truth muft own, 
Moft likes it, when he ftudies it in town. 

Poor Jack — no matter who — for when I blame 
I pity, and muft therefore link the name. 

Lived in his faddle, loved the chafe, the courle, 

I 

And always, ere he mounted, kifted his horie. 

The eftate, his lires had owned in ancient years. 
Was quickly diftanced, matched again ft a peer’s. 
Jack vaniftied, was regretted and forgot j 
*Tis wild good-nature’s never-failing lot. 
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At length, when all had long fuppofed him dead. 
By cold fubmerfion, razor, rope, or lead, 

Wy lord, alighting at his. ufual place. 

The Crown, took notice of an olller’s face. 

Jack knew his friend, but hoped in tliat dllguifc 
He might efcape the moft obfervin g eyes. 

And whiftling, as if unconcerned and gay. 

Curried his nag, and looked another way. 
Convinced at laft, upon a nearer view, 

’Twas he, the fame, the very Jack he knew. 
Overwhelmed at once with wonder, grief, and joy. 
He prelled him much to qnii his bafe employ; 

His countenance, his purlc, his heart, his hand. 
Influence atnl power, were all at his comniand : 
Peers are not always generous as well bred. 

But Granby was, meant truly wli.u lie laid. 

Jack bowed, and was obiiged — coufelUd 'iwas 
ltr;\ngc, 

Thai lb retired he Ihould not wiCn a change. 

But kne w no incdiutn between gn/./Jing beer, 

And his old flint — three ihuuland pounds a year. 

Thus Ibrne retire Vo iiourilh hope! els woe ; 

Some lecktng iiMppinefs not found below; 

Sonse to comply wlih lum'jcjur, and a mind 
To ibeial lb< nci by nature difmeUned; 
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Some fwayed by faOiion, fome by deep difguftj 
Some fclf-impoveriftied, and becaufe they mufti 
But few, that court retirement, are aware 
Of half the toils they muA encounter there. 

Lucrative offices are feldom loft 
For want of powers proportioned to the poft: 
Give even a dunce the employment lie defires,. 
And he fbon finds the talents it requires; 

A bufinefs with an income at it’s heels 
Furnilhes always oil for its own wheels. 

But in its arduous enterprize to clofe 
His aflive j'ears with indolent repofe. 

He finds the labours of that ftate exceed 
His utmoft faculties, fevere indeed. 

’Tis eafy to refign a toil fome place. 

But not to manage Icifure with a grace; 

Abfence of occupation is not reft, 

A mind quite vacant is a mind diftrefted. 

The veteran ftecd, excufed his talk at lengtli, 

In kind compaffion of Iiis failing ftrength. 

And turned into the park or mend to graze. 
Exempt from future fervice all his days. 

There feels a pleafure perfect iii its kind. 

Ranges at liberty, and fnufts the wind : 



But when his lord would quit the bufy road. 

To tafte a joy like that he had beftowed. 

He proves lefs happy than his favoured brute, 

A life of eafe a difficult purfuit. 

Thought, to the man that never thinks, may feeni 
As natural as when afleep to dream ; 

But reveries (for human minds will a6l) 

Specious in ffiow, impoffible in fa6t, 

Thofe ffimfy webs, that break as foon as wrought. 
Attain not to the dignity of thought : 

Nor yet the fwarms, that occupy the brain, 

Where dreams of drefs, intrigue, and pleafii re reign^ 
Nor fuch as ufelefs converfation breeds. 

Or luft engenders, and indulgence feeds* 

Whence, and what are we ? to what end ordained? 
What means the drama by the world fuftained ? 
Bufinefs or vain amutement, care or mirth, 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earth. 

Is duty a mere Iport, or an employ ? 

Life an intrulied talent, or a toy ? 

Js there, as rcafon, confcience, Icripture, fay, 
Caufe to provide for a great future day. 

When, earth's affigned duration at an end, 

Man fliall be fummoned and the dead attend ? 
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The trurapet:7:-\viU it found ? the curtain rife? 
And (liow the aucrufl tribunal of the fkies. 
Where no prevarication fliali avaih 
Where eloquence and artifice ihall fail. 

The pride of arrogant diftin6tions fall. 

And confcience and our conduct judge us all? 
Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil 
To learned cares or philofophic toil. 

Though 1 revere your honourable names, , 
Your ufeful labours and important aims. 

And hold the world indebted to your aid. 
Enriched with the difeoveries ye have madej 
Yet let me hand excufed, if I cfleem 
A mind employed on fo fublime a theme, 
Pulhing her bold inquiry to the date 
And outline of the prefent tranfient flate. 

And, after polling her adventurous wings. 
Settling at lafl upon eternal things. 

Far more intelligent, and better taught 
The ftrenuous ufe of profitable thought. 

Than ye, when happieft, and enlightened rnoft. 
And higheft in renown, can juftiy boall. 

A mind unnerved, or indifpofed to bear 
The v/eigbt of fubjedls worthiefi; of her care. 
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Whatever hopes a change of fccne infpircs. 

Mud change her nature, or in vain retires. 

An idler is a watch, that wants both hands. 

As ufclefs if it goes as when it ftands. 

Books therefore, not the fcandal of the llielvxs. 

Id which lewd fenfualifts print out themfelvcsj 
Nor thofe, in which the ft age gives vice a blow. 
With what fuccefs let modern manners Ihow j 
Nor h is, who for the bane of thoufands born 
Built God a church, and laughed his word to fcorn, 
Skilful alike to feem devout and juft. 

And ftab religion with a fly fide-thruft; 

Nor thofe of learned philologifts, who chafe 
A panting fyllable through time and fpace. 

Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark, 

To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark ^ 

But fuch as learning without falfc pretence. 

The friend of truth, the aftbeiate of found fenfe. 
And fuch as in the zeal of good defign. 

Strong judgment labouring in the feripture mine. 
All fuch as manly and great fouls produce. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal ulc : 

Behold in thefe what Iclfure hours demand, 
Ainufcinent and true knowledge hand in hand. 
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Luxuiy gives the mind a chjldilh caft^. 

And while /he polifhes, perverts the tafte; 
Habits of clofe attention, thinking heads. 
Become more rare as diflipation fpreads, 

Till authors hear at length one general cryi 
Tickle and entertain us, or we die. 

The loud demand, from year to year the fame,' 
Beggars invention and makes fancy lame. 

Till farce itfelf, moft mournfully jejune. 

Calls for the kind a/Iiftance of a tune; 

And novels (wirne/s every month’s review) 

Belie their name, and offer nothing new. 

1 he mind, relaxing into needful /port. 

Should turn to writers of an abler fort, 

Whofe wit well managed, and whofe claffic /lyle 
Give truth a lu/lre, and make wifdom fmile. 
Friends (for 1 cannot /lint, as fome have done. 
Too rigid in my view, that name to one; 

Though one, I grant it, in the generous brea/f 
Will /land advanced a tlep above the reft; 
Flowers by that name promifcuoufiy we call. 

But one, the rofe, the regent of them all) — 
Friends, not adopted with a fchool-boy’s halte. 

But chofen witJi a nice difcerning ta/le. 
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’ Well-born, well-difclplined, who, placed apart 
J . :From vulgar minds, have honour much at heart. 
And, though the world may think tl»e ingredients 
odd, 

The love of virtue, and the fear of God ! 

Such friends prevent what elfe w'ould foon fucceed, 
A temper ruflic as the life we lead, * 

And keep the polilh of the manners clean, 

. As their’s, wlio buftle in the bufiefl; fcenc j 
'For folitude, however fome may rave? 

Seeming a fanftuary, proves a grave, 

A fepulcbre, in which the living lie. 

Where all good qualities grow lick and die. 

I praife the Frenchman*, his remark was Hirewd — 
How fvveet, how palling fvveet, is folitude ! 

P 

But grant me ftlll a friend in my retreat, 

, W^hom I may whifper— folitude is fweet* 

Yet neither thefe delights, nor aught befide, 

^ That appetite can alk, or wealth provide, 

P- 

Can favc us always from a tedious day. 

Or fliine the duluefs of Hill life away ; 

Divine communion, carefully enjoyed. 

Or fought with energy, muft fill the void. 

* Bruyere* 
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Oh facred art, to which alone life owes 
Its bappieft feafons, and a peaceful clofe. 

Scorned in a world, indebted*to that fcom 
For evils daily felt and hardly borne. 

Not knowing thee, we reap with bleeding'hands 
Flowers of rank odour upon thorny lands. 

And, while experience cautions us in vain, 

Grafp feeming happinefs, and find it pain, 
Defpondence, felf-deferted in her grief, 

Lofi by abandoning her own -relief. 

Murmuring and ungrateful difcontent. 

That fcorns afflidtions mercifully meant, 

Thofe humours tart as wine upon the fret. 
Which idlenefs and wearinefs beget j 
Thefe,and a thoufand plagues, that haunt the bread, 
Fond of the phantom- of an earthly reft. 

Divine communion chafes, as the' day 
Drives to their dens the obedient hearts of prey. 
See Judah's promifed king, bereft of all. 

Driven out an exile from the face of Saul, 

To diftant caves the lonely wanderer flies, 

To feek that peace a tyrant’s frown denies. 

Hear the fweet accents of his tuneful voice, 

.Hear him, overwhelmed- with forrow, yet rejoicei 
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No woman! fli or wailing grief has part. 

No, not a moment, in his royal heart; 

Tis manly mufic, fuch as martyrs make, 

Suffering with gladnefs for a Saviour’s fake^ 

His foul exults, hope animates his lays. 

The fenfe of mercy kindles into praife. 

And wilds, familiar with a lion’s roar, 

Ring with ecftatic founds unheard before : 

’Tis love like his, that can alone defeat 
The foes of man. or make a defert fweet. 

Religion does not cenfure or exclude 
Unnumbered pleafures haimlefsly purfued j 
To ftudy culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the Rubborn foil ; 

To give diflimllar yet fruitful lands 

The grain, or herb, or plant, that each demands; 

To cherifir virtue in an humble Rate, 

And ftiare the joys your bounty may create; 

To mark the matchlefs workings of the power. 
That Riuts within its feed the future flower. 

Bids ihefe in elegance of form excel, 

In colour thefe, and thofe delight tlie fmcll. 
Sends nature forth the daughter of the fkies. 

To dance on earth, and charm all human eyes; 
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To teach the canvafs innocent deceit. 

Or lay the landfcape on the fnowy fheet, 
Thefe, thefe are arts purfued without a crime. 
That leave no fiain upon the -wing of-time. 

Me poetry (or rather notes that aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic fame) 

Employs, ihut out from more important views. 
Fail by the banks of the flow winding Oufe; 
Content if thus fequeflered I may raife 
A monitor's, though not a poet’s praife. 

And while I teach an art too little known, 

To clofe life wifely, may not wafte my ow'ii. 


THE YEARLY DISTRESS, 

OR 

TITHING TIME AT STOCK IN ESSEX. 


Verfes addrcHed to a' Country Clergyman comptaming of 
the difagreeablenefs of the day annually appointed 
for receiving the Dues at the Parfonage. 


Come, ponder well, for 'tis no jeft. 
To laugh it would be wrong. 
The troubles of a worthy prieft 
The burden of my fong. 

This prieft he merry is and blitiie 
Three quarters of a year. 

But oh ! it cuts him like a lithe. 
When tithing time draws near. 

He then is full of fright and fears. 
As one at point to die. 

And long before the day appears 
He heaves up many a figh* 

S 
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THE -i’ EARLY DISTRESS. 


For tlien the farmers come jog, jog. 

Along the miry road, 

, 1 - ■* 

Each heart as heavy as a log. 

To make their payments good. 

Jn footh, the forrow of fuch days 
Is' not to be expreffed. 

When he that takes and he tliat pays 
Are both alike diftrelTed. 

Now all, unwelcome, at his gates 
The clumfy fwains alight. 

With rueful faces and bald pates— 
He trembles at tlie fight. 

And well he may, for well he knows 
Each bumpkin of the clan, 

Inftead of paying what he owes. 

Will cheat him if he can. 

So in they come — each makes his leg, 
And flings his head before. 

And looks as if he came to beg, 

And hot to quit a fcore. 



THB YBABI.Y UlSTHESS. 2S(> 

* And how does mifs and madam do, 

* The little boy and all V 

* All tight and wclU And how do yon, 

* Good Mr. What -d’ye- call ?’ 

The dinner comes, and down they iit : 

Were ever ftich hungry folk? 

There's little talking, and no wit^ 

It is no time to joke. 

One wipes his nofe upon his fleeve. 

One fpits upon tlie floor. 

Yet, not to give offence or grieve. 

Holds up tlie cloth before. 

The punch goes round, and they arc dull 
And lurapifli ftiil as ever ; 

Like barrels with their bellies full. 

They only weigh the heavier. 

At length the bufy time begins, 

^ Come, neighbours, we muff wag — 

The money chinks, down drop their chins. 
Each lugging out his bag. 

S 2 
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, -One talks of mildew and of froft. 

And one of ftorms of hall^ 

And one of pigs^ that he has loA 
By maggots at the tail, 

Quotli one, * A rarer man tlian you 

* In pulpit none fliall hear : 

' But yet, methinks, to tell you true, 

* You fell it plaguy dear.* 

Ohj why are farmers made^fo coarfe. 
Or clergy made fo fine ! 

A kick, that fcarce would move a horfe, 
May lull a found divine. 

Then let the boobies Hay at home; 

’Twould coft him, I dare fay, 

Lefs trouble taking twice the fum. 
Without the clowns that pay. 
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ADDRESSED TO 

HENRY COWPER, Ese. 

On his emphatical and intcrtftiiig Delivery of the Defence 
of Warren Hastings, Efq. in the Houfe of Lord*. 

CowpERjWhofe filver voice, tafked foine times i^ird , 
Legends prolix delivers in the ears 
(Attentive when thou reade(l)of England’s peei^. 
Let verfe at length yield thee thy juft reward. 

Thou waft not heard with drowfy difregard. 
Expending late on all that length of plea 
Thy generous powers, but filence lionoured thee 
Mute as ever ga^ed on Orator or Bard, 

O 

Thou art not voice alone, but haft bolide 

Both heart and heach and could'll with niuiic I we-'t 
Of Attic phrafe and fenatorial tone. 

Like iliy reiiowned forefathers, far and wid - 
Thy fame diftiifc, praifed not for a'.u raiu e m< 
Of Ipf'cch, but magic of th» t,;,- /i. 


( 262 ) 

Lines addrefled to ■ 

Db. DARWIN, 

Audior of ** Xhe Botanic Garden. 

Two Poets,* (poets, by report. 

Not oft fo well agree) 

Sweet Harnoonift of Flora’s court ! 
Confpire to honour Thee. 

They beft can judge a poet’s worth. 
Who oft themfelves have known 
The pangs of a poetic birtli 
By labours of their own, 

AVc therefore pleafod. extol thy fong. 
Though various yet complete. 
Rich in embellilhmcnt as ftrong. 
And learned as it is fweet. 

No envy mingles with our praife. 
Though, could our hearts repine 
At auy poet’s Jiappier lays. 

They would — they mult at ihine^ 


» Alluding: to the poem by Mr. Mayley, which acconi- 
{v:inc:d 
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But wCj in mutual bondage kuit 
Of friend (liip’s clofell tie. 

Can gaze on even Darwin’s wit 
Witli an unjaundiced eye j 

And deem the bard, whoever he be, 

And howfoever known. 

Who would not twine a wreath for Thee, 
Unworthy ot his own. 


ON 

Mrs. MONTAGUE’S 

FEATHER - HANGINGS. 

The Birds put oti their every hue 
To drefs a room for Montague. 

The Peacock fends his heavenly dyes, 

Plis raiiil'otrs and his starry 

The Pheafant, plumes, which round infold 

His iiiantliug neck with downy gold; 

Tl>e Cock, his arched tail’s azure Ibow ; 
And, river-blanched, the Swan, his liiow. 
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All tribes befide of Indian name> 

That glofly fhine or vivid flame. 

Where rifes and where fets the day. 
Whatever they boafl of rich and gay. 
Contribute to the gorgeous plan. 

Proud to advance it all they can. 

This plumage neither dathing fhower. 

Nor blafls, that fliake the dripping bower, 
Shall drench again or dilcompofc, 

But fcreened from every ftorm that blows. 

It boafls a Qdendouf ever new, 

Safe with protedling Montague. 

To the fame pat rone fs refort. 

Secure of favour at her court, 

Strong Genius, from wliofe forge of tlidbght 
Forms rife, to quick perfection wrought, 

Wb ichj though new-born, with vigour move 
Like Pallas fpringing armed;' from Jove — 

I nirtt;i tuition fcatterin? around 

rotes over furrowed ground, 

Wliith Labour of his frown beguile. 

And teat'll Plillofophy a fmile— 

Wit flalhing on Religion’s tide, 

Wln fe fires to facred Truth applied. 



PEATHER-HASGING?. 


The gem, though luminous before. 

Obtrude on human notice more. 

Like fun-beams on the golden lieiglu 
Of fome tall temple playing bright — 
Well- tutored Learning, from his books 
Difmifled witli grave, not haughty, looks, 
^heiT order on his fhelves exaffc. 

Not more harmonious or coropa£t 
Than that, to which he keeps confined 
The various trea fares of his mind — 

All thefe to Montague’s repair. 

Ambitious of a fhelter there. 

There Genius, Learning, Fancy, Wit, 
The ruffled plumage calm refit, 

(For ftormy troubles loudeft roar 
Around their flight who hlgheft foai ) 
And in her eye, and by her aid, 

Shine fafe without a fear to fade. 

She thus maintains divided fway 
With yon bright regent of the day ; 

The Plume and Poet both we know 
Their luftre to his influence owcj 
And fhe the works of PhcEbus aiding. 
Both Poet Caves and Plume from fadmp,. 
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VERSES 

SUPPOSED TO BE .WRITTEN BY ALEXANDER 
SELKIRK, DURING HIS SOLITARY ABODE IN 
THE ISLAND OF JUAN FERNANDEZ. 

I. 

I AM monarch of all I furve}'". 

My right there is none to difpute ; ■ 

From the centre all round to the fea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 

Oh folitude! where are the charms. 

That fages have feen in thy face? 

Better dwell in the niidft of alarms, 

Than reign in this hori'ible place. 

II. 

I am out of humanity's reacl>, 

I mnft finilh my journey alone. 

Never he;u: the fweet mu lie of fpeech, 

I dart at the found of my own. 

The beafts, tJiat roam over the plain, 

My form with indifi'erence lee ; 

They are fo unacquainted with man, 

Tlieir tanienels is Ihockiiig to me. 
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TBRSBS by ‘ A« SBliBlRK. 

JII. 

Society, friendfliip, and love, 

Divinely beftowed upon man. 

Oh, had I the wings of a dove, 

How foon would I tafte you again ! 

My forrows I then might affuage 
In the ways of religion and truth, 

Mic^ht learn from the wifdom of age, 

o 

And be cheered by the fallies of yovith. 

IV, 

Religion! what treafure untold 
Refides in that heavenly word ! 

More precious than lilver and gold. 

Or all that this eai*th can afford. 

But the found of the church-going bell 
Thefe v allies and rocks never heard. 
Never lighed at the found of a knell. 

Or fmiled when a fabbath appeared. 

V. 

Yc winds, that have made me your fport. 
Convey to this defolate Ihore 
Some cordial endearing report 
Of a land, I fliall vifit no more. 



VERSES- BY A; SELKIRK. 
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My friends> do they* now and then fend' 
A with ora. tlioughf after me ?• 

O tell me I yet have a friend, 

Though a friend J am -never to fee. 

vi: 

How fleet is a glance of tlie rmnd T 
Compared ‘with the fpeed of its flight, 
The tempeft itfelf lags behind; 

And the fwift winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my- own native land, 

In a moment I feem to be there j 
But alas ! recollet^tion at hand 
Soon hurries me back. to delpair. 

VIL 

But tlie lea-fowl is gone to her neft; 

The beaft is laid down in his lair; 

Even here is a feafon of reft; 

And I to my- cabin repair. 

There’s mercy in every place. 

And mercy, encouraging thought ? 
Gives even affliflion a grace. 

And reconciles man to Ins lot. 


i 
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'ONr'THB 'PROMOTION OF 

fE'DWARD THURLOW, ESG. 

.TO THE LORD HIGH CHANCELLORSHir 

• OF • ENGLAND. . ' 

t 

I. 

Round Xliurlow's head in early youth. 
And in his fportive days, 

'Fair fcience poured the light of truth. 
And genius fhed his rays, 

II. 

'See! with vinlted wonder cried 
Tlie experienced and the fage. 
Ambition in a boy fupplied 
W'ith all the fklll of age 1 

III. 

Difcemment, eloquence, and grace 
Proclaim him bom to fway 
The balance in the higheft place. 

And bear the palm away. 
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ODE TO PEACE. 

IV, 

The praife beftowed was juft and wife 
He fprang impetuous forth 
Secure of conqueft, where the prize 
Attends fuperior wortli. 

V. 

So tlie beft courier on tlie plain 
Ere yet he ftarts is known. 

And does but at the goal obtain 
What all had deemed his own. 


ODE TO PEACE,. 

I. 

Come, peace of mind, delightful gueft ! 
Return and make thy downy neft 
Once more in this fad heart : 

Nor r idles I nor power purfuc. 

Nor hold forbidden joys in viewj 
We therefore need not part. 



ODfi TO' PBACBt 
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II. 

t t 

Where wilt thou dwell, if not with me. 
From avarice and ambition free. 

And pleafure's fatal wiles > 

For whom, alas ! doft thou prepare 
The fweets, that I was wont to fliare. 
The banquet of thy fmiles ? 

III. 

The great, the gay, fhall they partake 
The heaven, that thou alone canll make ? 

And wilt thou quit the flream. 

That murmurs through the dewy mead. 
The gi'ove and the fequeflered fhed. 

To be a gueft with tliem? 

IV. 

For thee I panted, thee I prized. 

For thee I gladly facrificed 
W'hatever I loved before; 

And (hall I fee thee ftart away. 

And helplcfs, hopelefs, licar thee fay— • 
Farewell ! we meet no more ? 
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HUMAN FRAILTY. 

\ 

I. 

Weak and irrefolute is man; 
llie purpofe of to-day. 

Woven with pains into his plan, 
■To-morrow rends away. 

II. 

The bow well bent, and finart the fpring. 
Vice feems already flaiii ; 

But patlion rudely fnaps the firing, 

And it revives again. 

m. 

Some foe to his upright intent 
Finds out his weaker part : 

Virtue engages his affent. 

But pleafurc wins his heart. 

IV. 

'Tis here the folly of tlie wife 
Through all his art we view; 

And, while his tongue the charge denies. 
His confcience owns it true. 





V. 


Sound' otf a viya^e’of aWful length' 
And dangers little knoWn,;"* 

A ftrang^r'to fuperidr ftrfengthV 
Man vainly 'triifts his oWh:' 

VI.^ 


But oars alotie can ne’er prevail 
To reach the diftant'coaftj'^ 

The breath of heaven mil ftTwell theTaif, 
Or ail the toil is loft. 


THE MODERN PATRIOt'. 

I. 

Rebellion is my theme all day; 

I only with ’twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it may r) 
A little nearer home. 

II. . 

Yon roaring boys, who rave and fight 
On t’other (ide the Atlantic, 

I always held them in the right. 

But molt To when moft frantic. 

T 
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III. 

When lawlefs mobs insult the court. 
That man fhall be my toaft. 

If breaking windows be the fport. 

Who bravely breaks tlie moil. 

IV, 

But oh ! for him my fancy culls 
The choicefl flowers Ihe bears, 

Who conftitutionally pulls 
Your houfe about your cars, 

V. 

Such civil broils are my delight. 

Though fome folks can't endure them. 
Who fay the mob are mad outright. 

And that a rope muft cure them, 

VI, 

A rope ! I wifli we patriots had 
Such ftrings for all who need ’em — 
What ! hang a man for going mad? 
Then farewell Britifh freedom. 
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ON OBSSRVINO 

some: names of little note 

RBCORDBO IN 

THE BIOGRAPHIA BRITANNIC A. 


Oh, fond attempt to give a deathlefs lot 
To names ignoble, born to be forgot I 
In vain, recorded in historic page. 

They court the notice of a future age : 

Thofe twinkling tiny luftres of the land 
■Drop one by one from Fame’s negle6ting hand 5 
Lethaean gulphs receive .them as they fall. 

And dark oblivion foon abforbs them all. 

So when a child, as playful children ulc. 

Has burnt to tinder a liale la It year’s news. 

The flame extind, he views the roving fire— 
-There goes my lady, and there goes the fquire. 
There goes the parfon, oh ! Uluflrious Cpark, 
Arad there, fcarcc lefs Uluflrious, goes tlic clerk ! 

T 2 
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REPORT 


OF AN ADJUDGED CASE NOT TO BE POUND 
IN ANY or THE BOOKS. 

- ' - ' - - <■ f 

I. 

-Between Nofe and Eyes a ft range conteft arofc, 
The lj)etSacles f'et them uuliappily wrong j 

The point in difpute was, as all the world knows. 
To which the laid fpettacles ought to belong. 

6o Tongue was the lawyer, and argued the caufe 
With a great deal .of Ikill, and a wig full of 
learning j 

While chief baron Ear fat to balance the laws, 

So famed for his talent in nicely difeerning. 

III. 

In behalf of the Nofe it will quickly appear. 

And your lordfliip, lie faid, will undoubtedly find 

Th. 1 t the Nofe has had fpettacles always in wear, 
Which amounts to pofleftion time out of mind. 

IV. 

Then holding the fpettacles up to tlie court — - 

Your 1 ordftiip obferves they are made with a 
ftraddle. 



ftEPOBr OF A ^AW CASE 
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As wide as tlie ridge of the Nofe isj in fliort, / 
Deiigned to dt clofe to it^ jud like a faddle. 

would a Wibmefikui^o/e ' 

(Tis a cafe that has na^ened, and may be again) 
Tliat the vilaec or countenance had not a Nofe. 

* ■ 4 , 0 - 1 « 1^4 I i 4 ii T - t ' V 

Pray who would, or who could, wear fpe£tacles 
" then?'' 

VI. 

On the whole it appears*, and my argument Hiows 
Witha re'afohing’, the court will never condemn, 
Tliat the fpe^lacles plainly were made for the Nofe, 
And the Nofe was as plainly intended for them. 

vM. 

Then fliifting his fide, ({is a lawyer knows how) 
He pleaded again iu behalf of the Eyes : 

But what were his arguments few people know. 
For the court did not tHiuk they were equally wife. 

VIII. 

So lus lordllnp decreed witli a grave folemn tone, 
Dccifive and clear, without one if or biit — 
That, whenever the Nofe put his fpeCtacles on. 

By day-light oV candle-light— Eyes Ihould be 
Aiut ! 
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ON THE 

BURNING OF LORD MANSFIELD’S 

LIBRARY, 

TOGETHER WITH HIS MSS. 

BY THE MOBj IN THE MONTH OF JUNE, 1 780, 


J. 

So then — the Vandals of our ifle. 

Sworn foes to fenfe and law. 

Have burnt to duft a nobler pile 
Than ever Homan faw ! 

II. 

And Murray fighs over Pope and Swift, 
And many a treafure more. 

The well-judged purchafe and the gift. 
That graced his lettered Hore, 

III. 

Their pages mangled, burnt, and torn. 
The lofs was his alone } 

But ages yet to come lliall mourn 
The burning of h is own. 
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i 

ON THE SAME. 

■ * ' ■ 4 * * ■ f 

I. 

When wit and genius meet their doom 

V ' ' 

In all devouring flame. 

They tell us of the fate of Rome, 

And bid us fear the fame. 

* 

II. 

1 . 

Over Murray’s lofs the mufes wept. 
They felt the rode alarm, 

Yet blefled the guardian care, tliat kept 
His facred head from harm. 

III. 

There memory, like the bee, that’s fed 
From Flora’s balmy ftore. 

The quinteffence of all he read 
Had treafured up before. 

IV. 

The lawless herd, with fury blind. 
Have done him cruel wrong; 

The flowers are gone — =^but ftill we find 
The honey on his tongue. 
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THE 

LOVE OF THE WORLD REPROVED; 

I 

HYPOCRISY DETgCTEp *. 

Thus fays the prophet of the Turk, 

1 = I ■ If ^ » 

Good munTuIman, abRaiu from pork ; 

There is a part in every fwine 
No friend or follower of mine 
May tafte, whatever his inclination, 

On pain of excommunication , 

Such Mahomet’s myfterious charge, 

And thus he left the point at largo. 

Had he the linful part exprefs’d. 

They might with fafety eat the reft ; 

But for one piece they tJiought it hard 
Prom tlic whole hog to be debarred; 

And fet their wit at w^ork to find 
What joint the prophet had in mind. 


* It may be jvroper (o inform tbc reader that this piece iias 


ilicj dy [ipjxa? 
with' (umc uui) 


cJ In print, having foinni its way, flioui;[} 

Pf i' ■« ' 'J 

eccfiliry atiditions by an uiiknowTiL hand, into 


fiir Ixvds Journal, w'iil’ioiit the author s pTi>ity* 



UyPOQIllSY ‘J>ETECTED. 
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Much controverfy Araight arofe, 

Thefe choofe the back, the belly thofe; 

By Tome 'tis confidently < laid 
He meant not to forbid the head; 

While others at tliat do6trine rail. 

And pioufly prefer the tail. 

Thus confcience freed from every clog, 
Mahometans eat up the hog. 

You laugh — ^’tis well — The tale applied 
May make you laugh bn t'other fide. 
Renounce the world — the preacher cries. 
We do-r-a multitude replies. 

While one as innocent regards 
A fnug and friendly game at cards} 

And one, whatever you may fay. 

Can fee no. evil in a playj 
Some love a concert, or a races 
And otliers fiiooting, and the chafe. 

Reviled and loved, renounced and followed, 
Thus, bit by bit, the world is fwallowed ; 
Each thinks, his neighbour makes too free. 
Yet likes a flicc as well as he.: 

With fijphifiry their fauce they fwceten. 
Till quite from tail to fnout ’tis eaten. 
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ON 

THE DEATH 

oy 

Mbs. (now Laoy) Throckmorton’s 
BULFINCH. 


y E nymphs ! if e’er your eyes were red 
With tears o’er haplefs favourites fhed, 
O fhare Maria’s grief! 

Her favourite^ even in his -cage, 

(What will not hungers cruel rage?) 
Alfallined by a thief. 

Where Rhenus flrays his vines among, 
The egg was laid from which he fprung, 
And though by nature mute, 

Or only with a whittle bleft. 

Well- taught he all the founds exprefs’d 
Of flagelet or flute. 
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IADY THU OCKMOKT on’s BULFINCH. 

The honours of bis ebon, poll 

m * 

Were brighter than the fleekeft mole. 

His bofom of the hue 
With which Aurora decks the ^kies;^ 

When piping winds ihall foon arifc 
To fweep up all the dew. 

Above, below, in all the houfc. 

Dire foe alike to bird and moufe. 

No cat had leave to dwell } 

And Bully’s cage fupported flood 
On props of fmoothefl-fbaven wood. 
Large-built and latticed well* 

Well-latticed — but the grate, alas ! 

Not rough with wire of fteel or brafs. 

For Bully’s plumage fake. 

But fmooth with wands from Oufe s lidc. 
With which, when neatly peeled and dried. 
The fwains their balhets make. 

Night veiled the pole. All feemed fecurc. 
When led by inftinfit ftiarp and fure, 
Subfiftence to provide. 
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A beaft forth-fallira oh the fcoitt. 
Long-backed, loDg- tailed, with whtlkered fiiout, 
And badger-coloured hide. 


He, entering at the ftudy-door. 

Its ample area ’gan explore j 

And fometinng in the wind 
Conje6tured, fniffing round and round. 
Better than all the bboks hb found, 
Food chiefly for tlie mind. 

Juft then, by adverfe fatfe imprefled, 

A dream difturbed poor Bully’s reft > 

In deep he feemed to view 
A rat, faft-clinging to the cage, 

And fereaming at the fad prefage, 
Awoke and found it true. 


For, aitldi bolh by o.-sr and feent, 

fo Jii> mark the monfter went — 

Ah, rnufe ! foibear to fpeak 
Minnie tJie horrors that enfiieds 
idiri teeth were ftrong, the' cage was wood— 
lie left poor Bully’s beak. 
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LABY THROCKMOHyOAl’s, BUI.FINCH. 

He left it— but he (hould have ta'en j 
That beak, whenceiffued many a ftraln 
Of fuch mellifluous tone. 

Might have repaid him 'well, ! wofe. 

For filencing fo fweet a throat, 

* < - ' 

Fafl fet within his own. . 

t b 

A 

w^p^^The ,Mu£bs ^ noupurn— , . 
So, when by Eacphanalians tQ?D, 

Qn Thracian , Hebrus" ilide j 
The tT^7eQ€hanter Orpheus fedV; . 

His head alone remained to tell . 

• ■ 

The cruel death he died. 


/ 
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THE ROSE. 

I 

The rofe had been wafliedijuA wafhed inaihower, 
Which Mary to Anna conveyed. 

The plentiful moiftore incumbered the fiower. 
And weighed down its beautiful head. 

The cup was all filled, and the leaves were all wet, 
And it feemed to a fanciful view. 

To weep for the buds it had left with regret, 

On the flouri filing bufh where it grew. 

t 

I liaftily feized it, unfit as it was. 

For a nofegay, fo dripping and drowned. 

And fwingin^ it rudely, too rudely, alas ! 

I fnapped it, it fell to the ground. 

And fucli, I exclaimed, is the pitilefs part 
Some a6t by the delicate mind, 

Regardlefs of wringing and breaking a heart 
Already to forrow refigned. 

This elegant rofe, had I lhakcn it lets. 

Might have bloomed with its owner a while. 
And the tear, that is wiped with a little addrefs. 
May be followed perhaps by a fmile. 
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THE DOVES. 

1 . 

Hbasonxko at evei^- fiep he treads, 

Man yet mi flakes his way. 

While meaner things, whom inflin£t leads 
Are rarely known to ftray. 

H. 

One filent eve I wandered late, 

* 

And heard the voice of love ; 

The turtle thus addrefled her mate. 

And foothed the liflening dove; 

III. 

Our mutual bond of faith and truth 
No time fliall difengage, 

Thofe bleflings of our early youth 
Bball cheer our latefl age : 

IV. 

While innocence without difguife, 

And conftancy Gnccre, 

ShaU fill the circles of thofe eyes. 

And mine can rend them there; 
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THE DOVBS^ 


V. 

Thofe ills^ that wait on all belo\v> 

Shall ne’er be felt by me. 

Or gently felt, and only fo. 

As being Ihared’ with thee. 

VI. 

^Vhen lightnings flafli among, tho- trees. 
Or kites are hovering near, . 

I fear left thee- alone tliey feize. 

And know no other fear. 

VII. 

'Tis tlien I feel myfelf a wife,- 
And prefs tliy wedded ftde, • 

Refolved an union formed for life 
Death never fhall divide. 

VIII. 

But oh ! if ftckle and unchafte, 
(Forgive a tranfient thought) 

Thou could become unkind at lafl. 

And fcorn thy prefeiu lot, 

IX. . . 

No need of lightning frona on high. 

Or. kites with cruel beaky 

Denied the endearments of thine eye. 
This widowed heart would break. 


X, 

Thus lang the fweet fequefteved bird. 
Soft as the paihng ^vind, 

And I recorded what I heard,' 

A leObn for mankind. 


A fable:. 


A Raven, while with glofly breaft 
Her new-laid eggs the fondly prefled. 
And on her wicker-work high mounted. 
Her chickens prematurely counted, 

(A fault philofophers might blame 
If quite exempted from the fame) 
Enjoyed at eafe the genial day j 
’Twas April as the bumpkins fay. 

The legiflature called it May. 

Bnt fuddenly a wind as high. 

As ever fwept a winter Iky, 

Shook the young leaves about her ears. 
And filled her with a thoufaiid fears, 
VOL. 1. T.7 
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A FABLE. 


Left the Vude blaft ftiould fnap the bought 
And fpread her golden hopes below. 

But juft at eve thb blowing weather. 

And all her fears were huftied together : 
And now, quoth poor unthinking Ralph, 
'Tis over, and the brood is fafe; 

(For ravens, though as birds of omen 
They teach both conjurers and old women 
To tell ns what is to befall. 

Can’t prophefy themfelves at all.) • 

The morning came when neighbour Hodge# 
Who long had marked her airy lodge. 

And deftined all the treafure there 
A gift to his expeding fair. 

Climbed like a fquirfel to his dray,’ 

And bore the worthlefs prize away. 

M O K A L. 

’Tis Providence alone fecures* 

Jn every change botli mine and yours : 
Safety confifts not in efcape 
.From dangers of a frightful ftiapej 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man, that's ftrangled by a hair. 


A COMPARISON. 

Fate fteals along witli (ilent tread. 
Found ofteneft in what leaft we dread. 
Frowns in the ftorm wiUi angr}» brow. 

But in the funihine flrikes the blow. 

1 ^ 



A COMPARISON. 

■I 

R- ^ 

The lapfe of time and rivers is the fame. 

Both fpeed their journey with a reftlefs flreanij 
^ The lilent pace, with which they fteal away. 

No wealth can bribe- no prayers perfuade to fiayj 

Alike irrevocable both w'hen paft, 

* ^ 

And a wide ocean fwallows both at laft. 

Though each refemble each in every part, 

A difference flrikes at lengtli the mufing heart ; 
Streams never flow in vaiii} where fireams abound. 
How laughs the land with various plenty crowned i 
But time, that fhouW enrich the nobler mind, 
Negledled leaves a dreary wafte behind. 

U 2 
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ANOT'HER. 


At)OBE5SED TO A YOUNG LADY, 


Sweet ftream, that winds thro’ yonder glade> 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid— 

Silent and chafte the fteals along, 

Far from the world’s gay bufy throng; 

With gentle yet prevailing force, 

Intent upon her deflined courfe j 
Graceful and ufeful all the does, 

Bleffing and blefl where'er the goes, 
Pure-bofomed as that watery glafs. 

And heaven refle^ed in her face. 


( 29a )c' 

THE POET’Si NEjW-Y EAR’S . GIFT, 

TO 

« 

MBS. (now I.ADY) THROCKMORTON, 


Mari^ ! I have every good . 

For thee wiflied many a time, 

‘Foth Tad, and in a elieerful moodji; 

But never yet in rhime. 

To with thee fairer is no ne^d. 

More prudent, or more fprighdy. 

Or more ingenious, or more freed 
From temper-flaws unfightly. 

What favour then not yet polTefled 
Can I for thee require. 

In wedded love already bleft. 

To thy whole heart’s defire ? 

None here is happy but in part : 

Full blifs is blifs divine ; 

There dwells fome with in every heart. 
And doubtlefs one in thine. 
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ODE TO AFOCLO. 


That with, on forae fair future day. 
Which fate ihall brightly gild,x 
(’Tis blamelefs, be it what it may) 
I with it all fulfilled. 


ODE TO APOLLO. - 

OH AN IKK'>6LASS ALMOST DBIBD IN THE SUN 

I- 

Patron of all thofe lucklefs brains. 

That to the wrong fide leaning 
Indite much metre with much pains. 

And little or no meaning. 

Ah why, fince oceans, rivers, llreams. 

That water all the nations. 

Pay tribute to thy glorious beams. 

In confiant exhalations. 

Why, ft coping from the noon of day. 

Too covetous of drink, 

Apollo, haft thou ftolen away 
■ A poet’s drop of ink ? 



ODQ TO APOI.I.O* 2QS 

Upborne into Che viewlefii air. 

It floats a vapour now, 

. Impelled through regions denfe and rare. 

By all the winds that blow* 

Ordained perhaps ere fummer flies. 
Combined with millions more, 

' To form an Iris in the ikies. 

Though black and foul before. 

llluflrious drop 1 and happy then 
Beyond the happiefl lot, 

Of all that ever paft my pen. 

So foon to be forgot ! 

Phoebus, if fuch be thy deiigti. 

To place it in thy bow. 

Give wit, that what is left may ihine 
With equal grace belovi^. 
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PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

A P A B L E. 

I SHALL not aik Jean Jacques Roufleau*, 

If birds confabulate or noj 
'Tis clear that they were always able 
To liold difcourfe, at Jeaft, in fable j 
And e’en tlie child, who knows no better, 

Than to interpret by the letter, 

A ftory of a cock and bull. 

Mu ft have a moft uncommon ficull. 

It chanced then on a winter’s day. 

But warm and bright, and calm as May, 

. » 

The birds, conceiving a defign 
To foreftal fweet St. Valentine, 

In many an orchard, copfe, and grove, 

AlTemblcd on aft'airs of Jove, 

^ It was one of the whimfical fpeculations of this philofo- 
pher, that alt fables which aferihe reafon and fpeech to ani- 
mals ftiould he withheld from children^ us being only vehi- 
cles of deception- But what child w:ls ever deceived by 
flicai, or can be, againft the evidence cf his fenfes? 
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And with inuch twitter and much* chatter^ 
Began to agitate the matter. 

At length a Bulfinch, who could boaft 
hlore years and wifdom' than the 
Untreated^ opening wide his beak* 

'A moment’s liberty to fpeak; 

And, iilence publicly enjoined. 

Delivered briefly thus his mind. 

My friends ! be cautious how ye treat 
The fubjeft, upon which we meet ; 

I fear we fhall have winter yet. 

A Finch, whofe tongue knew no control. 
With golden wing and fatin poll, 

A laft year’s bird, who ne’er had tried 
What marriage means, thus pert replied. 

Methinks the gentleman, quoth flie, 
Oppofite in the apple-tree. 

By his good will would keep us Angle 
Till yonder heaven and earth ftiall mingle. 
Or (which is likelier to befall) 

Till death exterminate us all. 

I marry without more ado. 

My dear Dick Redcap, what fay you ? 
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Dick heard, and tweedling/ ogling, bridling,. 
Turning Ihort round, ftrutting and lidellng, 
Attefted,' glad, his approbation 
Of an immediate conjugation. 

Their fentiraents fo .well exprclTed 
Influenced mightily the reft. 

All paired, and each pair built a neft. 

But though the birds were thus in hafte. 

The leaves came on not quite fo faft. 

And deftiny, that fometimea bears 
An afped ftern on man’s affairs. 

Not altogether fmiled on theirs. 

The wind, of late breathed gently forth, 

Now fliifted eaft and eaft by north j 
Bare trees and Ihrubs but- ill, you know, 

Could fhcUer them from rain or fnow. 

Stepping into their nefts, they paddled, 
Themfelves were chilled, their eggs were addled. 
Soon every father bird and mother 
Grew quarrelfome, and pecked each other, 
Parted without the leaft regret, 

Bxcept that they bad ever met. 

And learned in future to be wifer, 

Than to negleft a good advifer . 
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X N S T R U C T I O N. 

* 

Milles ! the tale that I relate 

m ^ 

This leflba feems to cariy— 
Cboofe not alone a proper mate. 
But proper time to marry. 


THE DOG AND THE WATER-LILY. 

V 

i 

NO FABLE, 

t 

* N. 

V 

The noon was ihady, and foft airs 
Swept Oufe’s lilent tide, 

When, ’leaped from literary cares, 

I wandered on his fide. 


My fpaniel, prettieft of his race. 

And high in pedigree,* 

(Two nymphs* adorned with every grace 
That fpaniel found for me) 


* Sir Robert Gunning's daughters. 
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TRB DOG AND<^ WATBR-I.il Y. 


Now wantoned loft in flags and reeds. 
Now ftarting.into ftgl^t. 

Purfued the fwallow o'er the meads 

P 

With fcarce a flower flight. 

It was the time when Onfe dilplayed 
His lilies newly bloWn j 
Their beauties I intent furveyed. 

With cane extended far I foughfe 
To fleer it clofe to land; .* 

But ftill the prize, though nearly caught, 
Efcaped my eager hand. 

JBeau marked my unfuccefsful pains 
With fixt confiderate face, 

And puzzling fat his puppy brains 
To comprehend the cafe. 

But witli a chirrup clear and ftrong, 
Difperfing all his dream, 

I thence withdrew, and followed long 
The windings of the ftream. 


THE DOO AND •'W ATEE'l-lI-T* 
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My ramble finifltied, I returned. 

Beau trotting far before 
* The floating wreath again difcemod. 

And pluaginjg left theifhore. 

1 faw him with that lily cropped 
Impatient fwim to meet 
M[y quick approach, and foon he dropped 
The treafure at -my feet. 


Charmed with the fight, the world, I cried. 
Shall hear of this thy deed : 

My dog fball mortify the pride 
Of man’s fuperior breed : 

But chief myfelf I will enjoin. 

Awake at duty’s call. 

To Ihew a love as prompt as thine 
To Him who gives me all. 
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THE. POET, THE OYSTER, AND 
SENSITIVE PLANT. 

! , ^ * 

i 

An Oyfter, call upon the fliore, ‘ 

Was heard, though never heard before. 
Complaining in a fpeech well worded. 

And worthy thus to be recorded — 

Ah, haplefs wretch ! condemned td dwell 
For ever in my n«ative fliell } 

Ordained to move when others pleafh. 

Not for my own content or cxafe-,/ 

But tolled and buffeted about, ■ 

Now in the water and now oui. 

’Twere better to be born a ftone. 

Of ruder fhape, and' feeling none, 

Tlian witli a tendernefs like mine, 

And fenfibilities fo fine ! 

J envy that unfeeling flirub. 

Faff rooted againfl every rub. 

The plant he meant grew not far off. 

And felt the fneer with fcorn enough; 
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Was hurt, difgufted, mortified. 

And with afperity replied. 

When, cry the botanids, and flare, 

Did plants called fenfitive grow there } 

No matter when— a poet’s mufe is* 

To make them grow jnft where flie clioofes. 

You Ihapelefs nothing in a difli. 

You tliat are but almod a fifh, . • 

I fcorn your coarfe infinuation, 

And have mofl plentiful occafion 
To wifli myfelf.the rock I view, • 

Or fuch another dolt as you: 

For many a. grave and learned clerk. 

And many a gay unlettered fpark,- 
With curious touch examines me. 

If I can feel as well as he ; 

And when I bend, retire, and flirink. 

Says — Well, 'tis more than one would think ! 
Thus life is fpent (oh fie upon’t!) 

In being touched, anti crying — Don't! 

A poet, in his evening walk, 

O’erlieard and checked this idle talk. 

And your fine fenfe, he faid, and your s. 
Whatever evil it endures. 
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Deferves not, if fo foon offended. 

Much to be pitied or commended. ' 
Difputes, though Ihort, are far too long, 
TA^here both alike are in the wrong j 
Your feelings, in their full amount. 

Are all upon your own account. 

You, in your grotto- work enclofed, 

Complain of being thus expofed; 

% 

Yet nothing feel in that rough coat, 

Save when the knife is at your throat. 
Wherever driven by wind or tide, i 
Exempt from eveiy ill beflde. i 

And as for you, my Lady Squeamiih, 
Who reckon eveiy touch a blemiih. 

If all the plants, that can be found 
Embellilbing the fcene around. 

Should droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all — not you. 

The nobicft minds their virtue prove 
By pity, lyinpathy, and love : 

Thefe, thefe are feelings truly fine. 

And prove their owner half divine. 

His cenfure reached them as he dealt it. 
And each by flirinking fhowed he felt it. 
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THE SHU>UfiBERY, 

•WRITTEN IN A TIME OF APFI.1CTION. 

*■ 

I. 

Oh, happy fliades— -to me tinbleft ! 

Friendly to peace, but not to me! 
How ill the fcene that offers reft. 

And heart, -that cannot reft, agree! 

II. 

This glafiy ftreara, that spreading pine, 
Thofe alders quivering to the breeze, 
IVIight footlie a foul lefs hurt than mine. 
And pleafe, if any thing could pleafe. 

ni. 

unalterable care 

Foregoes not what the feels witliin, 

W ^ 

m 

Shows the fame fadnefs every where. 
And flights the feafon and the fcene. 

X 


OI.. I. 
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THE SHRUBBERY. 


t 


IV. 

For all that pleafed in wood or lawDj 
While peace pofleffed thefe lilcnt bowers, 
Her animating fmile withdrawn, 

Has loll its beauties and its powers, 

V, 

The faint or moralift Ihould tread 
This raofs-grown alley muling flowj 
They feek like me the fecret lhade. 

But not like me to nourilh woe! 

VI. 

' Me fruitful fcenes and profpeds wafte 
Alike admonilh not to roamj 
Thefe tell me of enjoyments pall. 

And thofe of forrows yet'.to come. 
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THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 

* 

■ 

I 

What nature, alas! has denied 
To the delicate growth of our ifle. 

Art has iu a meafure fupplied. 

And winter is decked with a fmilc. 

See, Mary, what beauties I bring 
From the thelter of that funny flied. 
Where the flowers have the charms of the 
fpring. 

Though abroad they ajre frozen and dead. 

II. 

Tis a bower of Arcadian fweets. 

Where Flora is ftill in her prime, 

A fortrefs, to which flie retreats 

From tlie cruel allaults of the clime. 
While earth wears a mantle of fnow, 

Thefe pinks are as frelh and as gay 
As the faireft and fweetefl, that blow 
On the beautiful bofom of May. 

X 2 
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f 

in. 

"See how they have fafely furvived 
The frowns of a iky fo fevere; 
Such M^’s true love, th^t has lived 
Through many -a turbulent year. 
The charms of the late blowing rofe 
Seem graced with, a livelier hue. 
And the winter of for row beft ihows 
The truth of a friend fuch as you. 


MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 

NECESSARY TO THE HAPPINESS OF THE MAEHIEH 

STATE. 


The lady thus addrefled'her fpoule — - 
"VVhat a mere dungeon is this houfe I 
By no means large enough; and was it. 
Yet this dull room, and tirat dark defer, 
Thofe hangings with their worn-out graces, 
Long beards, long nofes, and pale faces. 



VttStXJAh POJlBBARAlVcfr. 

m 

Are fuch an antiqiiatM fbene. 

They overwhelm me with the ^^eeiiri*. 

Sir Humphrey, {hooting itt the sdarici 
Makes anfwer quite beitilfe the tiiatk :• 

No doubt, my dear, I bide him eotoe,. 

# 

Sngaged myfelf to be at h&me,. 

And {hall expe6t hitn it the dboTj. 

Precifely when the clock ftrikes fbut*.. 

You. are fo dea'^ the lady cried, 

(And raifed her voicci and frdwned befide> 
You are fo fadly deaf, my dear. 

What lhall I do to make you hear ? 

Difmifs poor Harry ! he replies} 

Some people are more nice than wife. 

For one flight tmfpals all this ftir ? 

What if he did ride whip and fpur, 

’Twas but a mile — your favourite horfe- 
W^ill never look one hair the \Vbr{e, 

Well, I proteft ’lis paft all bearing — 
Child 1 I am rather bard of hearings 
Yes, truly — one muft fcream and ba\Vl,, 

I tell you, you can’t hear at all! 

Then, with a voice exceeding low,. 

No matter if you hear or no. 
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Alas ! and is domeftlc ftrife, 

That foreft ill of human lifi?, 

A plague fo Utile to be feared^ 

As to be wantonly incurred. 

To gratify a fretful paUiOD, 

On every trivial provocation ? 

The kindeft and the bappieft pair 
Will find occafioii to forbear j 
And foraething, every day they live. 
To pity, and perhaps forgive. 

But if infirmities, that fall 
In common to the lot of all, 

A blemifii or a fenfe impaired. 

Are crimes fo little to be Ipared, 

Then farewell all, that muft create 
The comfort of the wedded ftate; 
Jnflead of harmony, ’tis jar. 

And tumult, and inteftine war. 

The love, that cheers life’s lateft flag 
Proof again fi ficknefs and old age, 
Preferved by virtue from declenfion. 
Becomes not weary of attention^ 

But lives, when that exterior grace. 
Which firfi infpired the flame, decays. 
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Tis gentle, delicate, and kind. 

To faults compaflionate or blind> 

And will with fympathy endure 
Thofe evils, it would gladly cure : 

But angry, coarfe, and harfh exprefiion 
Shows love to be a mere profeffionj 
Proves that the heart is none of his. 

Or foon expels him if it is. 


V 

THE 

NEGRO'S COMPLAINT. 


Forced from home and all its pleafures, 
Afric’s coaft I left forlorn} 

To increafe a ftranger’s treafures. 

O’er the raging billows borne. 

Men from England bought and fold me. 
Paid my price in paltry gold; 

But, though theirs they have enrolled me. 
Minds are never to be fold. 
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THE NEQBO'S COMPLAtl^T.. 


Still in thought as free as ever, 

What are England’s rights, I alk>. 
Me from my delights to fever. 

Me to torture, me to talk? 

Fleecy locks and black complexion 
Cannot forfeit nature’s claim ; 

Skins may differi but atfe^ion 

Dwells in white and black the fame.. 

Why did ail-creating nature 

Make the plant, for which we toil? 
Sighs mull fan it, tears mull water. 
Sweat of ours mult drefs the foil. 
Think, ye mailers iron-hearted. 

Lolling at your jovial boards; 

Think how many backs have finarted- 
For the fweets, your cane affords. 

Is there, as ye Ibmetimes tell us. 

Is there one, who reigns on high ? 

Has he bid you buy and lell us. 
Speaking from his throne the Iky?- 
Aik him, if your knotted fcourges. 
Matches, blood-extorting fcrcws. 

Are the means, which duty urges- 
Agents of his will to ufe ? 
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Harkl he anfwers — Wild tornadoes. 
Strewing yonder fea with wrecks j 

Wafting towns, plantations, meadows. 

Are the voice, with which he fpeaks*. 

He, forefeeing what vexations 
Afric's Tons ihould undergo. 

Fixed their tyrants' habitations 

Where his whirlwinds anfwer — no. 

By our blood in Afric wafted. 

Ere our necks received the chain; 

By the miferies we have tafted. 

Crofting in your barks the main ; 

By our fufferings, ft nee ye brought us 
To the man-degrading mart; 

All fuftained by patience, taught us 
Only by a broken heart ; 

Deem our nation brutes no longer. 

Till feme reafon ye lliall find 

Worthier of regard, and ftronger 
Than the colour of our kind. 

Slaves of gold, whofe fordid deahngs 
TarUifti all your boafted powers. 

Prove that you have human feelings> 

Ere you proudly queftlon ours f 
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PITY FOR POOR AFRICANS. 

Video meliora proboque 
. Deteriom fequor. — 

i- 

1 OWN I am fhocked at the purchafe of flaves, 
And fear thofe, who buy them and fell them, are 
knaves j 

What I hear of their hardflnps, their tortures, and 
groans. 

Is almoft enough to draw pity from flbnes. 

I pity them greatly, but I mull be mum. 

For how could we do without fugar and rum ? 
Efpecially fugar, fo needful we fee? 

What give up our deferts, our coffee, and tea! 

Befides, if we do, the French, Dutch, and Danes, 
Will heartily thank us, no doubt, for our pains j 
If we do not buy the poor creatures, they will. 

And tortures and groans will be multiplied fliJI. 
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If foreigners Itkewife would give up the trade. 
Much more in behalf of your wifh might be laid; 
But, while they get riches by purchafing blacks. 
Pray tell me why we may not alfo go fuacks? 

Your fcnaples and arguments bring to my mind 
A ftory fo pat, you may think it is coined. 

On purpofe to ahfwer you out of my mint; 

But I can afTure you I faw it in print. 

A youngfter at fchool, more fcdate than the reft. 

Had once his integrity put to the teftj 

His comrades had plotted an orchard to rob. 

And atked him to go and aftift in the job. 

He was Ihocked, iir, like you, and anfwered— 
" Oh no I 

What 1 rob our good neighbour ! I pray you 
don’t goj 

Befides the man’s poor, his orchard’s his bread. 
Then tliink of his children, for they muft be fed." 

** You fpeak very fine, and you look very grave. 
But apples we want, and apples we'll have; 

If you will go with us, you ihall have a ftiare. 

If not, you Ihall have neither apple nor pear.** 


3 id PITY F0£ POOS J^PBICANff; 

They fpoke,aadToro pondered— “I fee they willgor 
Poor man ! what a pity to injure him ib ! 

Poor man I I would fave him his fruit if I oou'd^ 
But Haying behind will do him no good. 

" If the matter depended alone upon me, 

His apples might hang till they dropt from the 
tree j 

Butj lince they will take them, I thhik Til go too. 
He will lofe none by me, though I get a few.” 

His fcruples thus hlenced, Tora felt more at eafe, 
And went with his comrades the apples to feizej 
He blamed and protefted, but joined in the plan: , 
He ihared in the plunder, but pitied the man. 


/ 
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THB 

MORNING DREAM, 


’Tw AS in the glad feafon of fprhig, 

Afleep at the dawn of the day, 

1 dreamed what I cannot but fing. 

So pleafant it feemed as 1 lay. 

I dreamed that on ocean afloat. 

Far hence to the weftward I failed. 

While the billows high-lifted the boat. 

And the freih-blowing breeze never failed. 


In the fteerage a woman I.faw, 

Such at leaft was the form that flie wore, 
Whofe beauty imprefled me with awe. 
Ne’er taught me by woman before. 

She fat, rni a Ihield at her tide 

Shed light, like a fun on the waves. 

And fmiling divinely, fhe cried 

I go to make Freemen of Slaves.” 
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Then raifing her voice to a Arain 
The fweeteft, that ear ever heard, 
She fung of the flave’s broken chain. 
Wherever her glory appeared. 

Some clouds, which had over us hung, 
Fled, chafed by her melody clear. 
And methought while Ihe liberty fung, 
*Twas liberty only to hear. 


Thus fwiftly dividing the flood. 

To a flave-cultured ifland we came. 
Where a demon, her enemy, flood— 
Opprefllon hts terrible name. 

In his hand, as the flgn of his fway, 

A fcourge hung with lathes he bore. 
And flood looking out for his prey 
From Africa’s forrowful thore. 


But foon as approaching the land 
That goddefs-like woman he viewed. 
The fcourge he let fall from his hand. 
With blood of his fubjcfts imbrued. 
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1 fawr him both ficken and die. 

And the moment the monfter expired. 
Heard fliouts, that aCcended the tky. 

From thoufands with rapture infpired. 

Awaking, how could I but mufe 
At what fuch a dream ihould betide ? 

But foon my ear caught the glad news. 

Which lerved my weak thought for a guide— 
That Britannia, renowned o'er the waves 
For the hatred, fhe ever has Ihown, 

To the black-fceptcred rulers of llaves, 
Befolves to have none of her own. 
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THE 

NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM. 

* 

* 

A Nightingale, that all day long 
Had cheered the village with his f(^g, 

Nor yet at eve his’iiote fuipended, 

Nor yet when eventide was ended. 

Began to feel, as well be might, 

The keen demands of appetite j 
When, looking eagerly around, 

-He fpied far oflF, upon the ground, 

A fomething fhining in tlie dark, 

And knew the glow-worm by bis fpark^ 

So, flooping down froho hawthorn top. 

He thought to put him in his crop. 

The worm, aware of his intent, 

Harangued him thus, right eloquent— 

Did you admire my lamp, quoth he. 

As much as I your minftrelfy. 

You would abhor to do me wrong. 

As much as I to fpoil your fong 
For ’twas the felf-fame power divine 
Taught you to fing, and me to diinei 
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That you with mufic^ I with light, 

' c 

Might beautify and cheer the night. 

The fongfter heard his (hort oratlonj* 

And warbling out hU approbation, 

Releafed him, as my ftory tells, 

And found a Tapper Ibmewbere elfe. 

Hence jarring fedaries may learn 
Their real intereft to difcern ; 

That brother Ihould not war with brothei^ 
And worry and devour each other ; 

But ling and Ibine by fweet confent. 

Till life's poor transient night is fpcnt, 
Refpeding in each other's cafe 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Thofe Chridians bed delerve the name. 
Who dudioudy make peace their aim; 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him tliat creeps and him that flies. 


vox,. I, 
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ON A GOLDFINCH 

STARVED TO DEATH IN HIS CAGE. 

I. 

Time was when I was free as air. 

The thi files downy feed my fare. 

My drink the morning dewj 
I perched at will on every fpray. 

My form genteel, my plumage gay, 

My flrains for ever new, 

II. 

But gaudy plumage, fprightly ftrain, 

And form genteel, were all in vain, 

And of a tranfient datej 
For caught and caged, and fiarved to death 
In-dying lighs my little breath 
Soon palled the wiry grate. 

III. 

Thanks, gentle fwain, for all my woes. 
And thanks for this effeaual olofe. 

And cure of every ill ! 

More cruelty could none exprefs ■, 

And I, if you had fiiown me lefs. 

Had been your prifoner flill. 
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THE 

PINE-APPLE AND THE BEE. 

Thb pine^appleSf in triple row^ 

Were balking hot, and all in blow ^ • 

A bee of moft difcerning tafte 
Perceived the fragrance as he palTed, 

Oil eager wing the fpoHer came. 

And fearched for crannies iii the, frame. 
Urged his attempt on every fide. 

To every pane bis trunk applied; 

But Bill in vain, the frame was tight, 

■ And only pervious to the light: 

T^us having wafted half the day. 

He trimmed his flight another way. 

Melhinks, I fald, in thee I find 
The fin and madnefs of mankind. 

To joys forbidden man afpires, 

Confumes his foul witli vain defires j 
Folly the fpring of his purfuit, 

And difappointmenl all the fruit. 

While Cynthio ogles, as flie palTc-s, 

The nymph between two chariot glalfcs, 

Y 2 
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She is the pine-apple, and he 
The filly unruccefsful bee. 

The maid, who views with penfive air 
The fliow-glafs fraught with glittering ware. 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets. 
But fighs at thought of empty pockets > 

Like thine, her appetite Is keen. 

But ah, the cruel glafs betweenl 
Our dear delights are often filch, 

Expofed to view, but not to touch ; 

The fight our foolifii heart inflames, 

We long for pine-apples in frames j 
With hopelefs wifli one looks and lingers j 
One breaks the glafs, and cuts his fingers j 
But they whom truth and wifdom lead. 

Can gather honey from a weed. 
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i 

HORACE. Book the 2d. Ode the loth. 


X* 

Rbcbi‘Vb« dear fnend» the truths I teachi 
So ihalt thou live beyond the reach 
Of adverle Fortune’s power ; 

Not always tempt the dlftant deep> 

Nor .always Umoroully creep 
Along the treacherous ftiore. 

- It. 

He, that holds taft the golden mean. 

And lives contentedly between 
The little and the great. 

Feels not the wants, tliat pinch the poor. 
Nor plagues, that haunt the rich man’s door, 
Imbittering all bis (late. 

III. 

The tailed pines feel mod the power 
Gf wintry blads; the loftied tower 
Comes heavied to the ground j 
The bolts, that fpare the mountain’s fide. 
His cloud-capt eminence divide. 

And fpread the ruin round. 
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IV. 

The well infortned philofophcr 
Kejoices with an wholefome fear. 

And hopes, in fpite of pain ; 

If winter bellow from the north j 
Soon the fweet fpring comes dancing forth 
And nature laughs again. 

V. 

What if thine heaven be overcaft. 

The dark appearance will not laft j 
Expe6t: a brighter Iky. 

The God, that firings the filver bow. 
Awakes fometimes the mu/es too. 

And lays his arrows by. 

VI 

If hindrances obflru£l thy way. 

Thy magnanimity difplay. 

And Jet, thy llrength be feenj 
But oh! if Fortune fill thy fail 
With more tlian a propitious gale,. 

Take half thy canvafs in. 


* 
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A REFLECTION 


ON THB FOKBOOINO 01>B« 

¥ 


And is this all? Can realbn do no more 
Than bid me ftiun the deep, and dread the Ihore? 
Sweet moralift ! afloat on life* s rough fea. 

The Chriftian has an art unknown to thee. 

He holds no parley with unmanly fears ; 

W^here duty bids he confidently fleers. 

Faces a thoufand dangers at her call. 

And, trufting. in his God, furmounts them all* 
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THE LILY AND THE KOSE. 

I, 

Xhb nymph muil lofe her female friend. 
If more admired than fhe* 

But where will fierce contention end, 

i 

If flowers can difagree ? 

ir. . 

Within the garden’s peaceful fcenc 
Appeared two lovely foes, 

Afpiring to tlie rank of queen. 

The Lily and the Bofo* 

IIL 

The Rofe Coon reddened into rage. 

And, fwelluig with difdain. 

Appealed to many a poet’s page 
To prove her right to reign. 

JV. 

The Lily’s height befpoke command, 

A fair imperial flower; 

Siie feemed defigned for Flora 's hand, 

Tiie feeptre of lier power. 

3 
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V. 

This civil bickering and debate 
Xhe goddeis chanced to hear, 

'And flew to iave, ere yet too late. 

The pride of the parterre ; 

VI. 

Yours is, the laid, the nobler hue. 

And yours the Itatelier mien ; 

And, till a third furpafles 3''OU, 

Let each be deemed a queen, 

VII. 

Thus, Toothed and reconciled, each feeks. 
The faireft Britifti fair: 

The feat of empire is her cheeks. 

They reign united there. 
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IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 

Heu inimicitias quoties parit aemula forma, 
Quam raro pulchrae pulchra p] a cere poteft ? 

Sed fanes ultr^ folitos difcordia tendit. 

Cum flores ipfos biiis et ira moi'ent. 

II. 

Hortus ubi dulces praebet tacitofque receflus, 

Se rapit in partes gens animofa duasj 

Hie fibi regales Amaryllis Candida cultus, 

Jllic pnrpureo vin dicat ore Uofa. 

in. 

Jra Rofam et meritis quaefita fuperbia tanguut, 
Multaque ferventi vix cohibenda finu, 

Dum fibi fautorum clet undique nomina vatum. 
Jufque fuum, multo carmine fulta, probat, 

IV. 

Altior emicat ilia, et celfo vertice nutat, 

Cen flores inter non babitura parem, 

Faftiditque alios, et nata videtur in ufds 
Imperii, iceptrura. Flora quod ipfa gerat. 
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V. 

Nec Dea non fenfit civilis murmura rixae^ 

Cui curae eft pi6tas pandere rttris opes. 

Deliciafque ftias nanqiiam non prompta tueri> 
Dum licet et locus eft^ ut tueatur> adeft. 

VI. 

Et tibi forma datur procerior omnibus, inqmt, 

Et tibi, principibus qui folet efte, color, 

Et donee vincat quaedam fbrmofior ambas, 

Et tibi reginae nomen, et efto tibi. 

VII. 

His ubi fedatus furor eft, petit utraque nympham, 
duatem inter Veneres Anglia fola parit; 

Hanc penes imperium eft,nihil optant amplius,hujus- 
Regnant in nitidis, ct fine lite, genis. 


THE POPLAR FIELD. 


The poplars are felled, farewell to the fiiade. 
And the whifpering found of the cool colonade^ 
The winds play no longer and ling in the leaves,. 
N^or Oufe on bis bolbra their image receives. 
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THE POPLAR FIELD, 


Twelve years have elapfed, lince I laft took a view 
Of my favourite field^and th e bank where they grew j 
And now in the grafs behold they are laid. 

And the tree is my feat, that once lent me a ihade. 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat. 

Where the hazels afford hima fcreen from the heat. 
And the fcene, where bis melody charmed me before, 
llefounds with his fweet- flowing ditty no more. 

* ' . 

My fugitive years are all hafting away. 

And I muft ere long lie as lowly as they, 

With a turf on my breaft, and a flone at my head, 
Ere another fuch grove ihall ariie in its Head, 

’Tis a fight to engage me, if any thing can. 

To mufe on the perifhibg pleafures of man; 
Though his life be a dream, his enjoyments, I fee. 
Have a being lefs durable even than he*. 

* Mr. Cowper afterwards altered this laft ftanza in the 
following manner * 

The change both my heart and my fancy employs, 

I reficft on the frailty of man, and his joys ; 

Short-lived as we arc, yet our pleafures, we fee. 

Have a ftill fhorter.date, and die fooner than we. 
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IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 

* » ‘ I 

T 


Fopitlsa cecldit gratiCdma copta lilvae, 
CoDttcu&re fuCiirri, omnifque evanuit umbra. 
Nulls jam levibus fe mlfcent frondibus aurs« 

£t nuUa io fluvio ramorum ludit imago. 

Hei mihl I bis fenos dam torqueor annos 

His cogor filvis Tuetoque carere recefli^. 

Cum ferb rediens, ilratafque in gramine cemeos 
Infedi arboribus, fub quels errare folebam. 

Ah ubi nunc me.ruls cantus? Felicior ilium 
Silva tegit« durs nondum peimilTa bipenni; 
Scilicet exullos colles carapofque patentes 
Odit, et indignans et non rediturus abivit. 

Sed qui fuccifas doleo fuccldar et ipie. 

Et prius huic parilis quUm crevcrit altera lilva 
Fiebov, et, cxequiis parvis donatus, habebo 
Defixum lapidem lumuUque cubantis acervum. 
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V O TU M. 


Tam fubitb periiffe videos tarn dlgna manerCi 
Agnofco humaiias fortes et triflia fata— 

Sit Jic&t ipfe brevis, volucrique fimillimus umbrae, 
Eft homini brevior ddbfque obitura voluptas. 


V O T U M. 

O MATUTiNi rores, auraeque falubres, 

O nemora, et iaetae rivis felicibus herbae, 
Graminei colies, et amsenae in vallibus umbrae ! 
Fata modb dederint quas oliin in nire paterno 
Delicias, procul arte, procul fortnidioe novi, 
Quam vellem ignotus, quod mens mca femper 
avebat, 

Ante larempropriiim placidamexpedlare fenedam. 
Turn demum, exadis non infeliciter annis, 

Sortiri taciturn lapidetn, aut fub cefpite condi ! 
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CICINDELA. 

BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

Sub fepe exiguum eft, nec raro in margine ripae. 
Reptile, quod lucet no£te, dieque latet. 

Vermis habet fpecietn, fed habet de lumtnel^omen; ’ 
At prifcH k fam^ non liquet, unde micet. 

Fieri que d caud^ credunt precede re lumen; 

Nec defunt, credunt qui rutilare caput. 

Nam fuperas ftellas quae nox accendit, et ill! 

Parcam eadem Lucem dat, moduloque parem. 
Forfitan hoc prudens voluit Natura caveri, 

Ne pede quis duro reptile contereret : 

Exiguam, in tenebris ne grefluno offendereL ullus, 
Praetendi voluit forfitan Ilia facem 
Sive ufum hunc Natura parens feu maluit ilium 
Haud frpftra accenfa eft Lux, radiique dati. 
Ponite VOS faftus, humiles nec fpernite, magni; 
Quando habet et minimum reptile, quod niteat. 


( 336 ) 


I. THE GLOW-WORM. 

TRANSLATION OP THE ABOVE. 

I. 

r 

Beneath the hedge^ or near the ilream 
A worm is known to lirayj 
That Ihows by night a lucid bean^ 
Which difappears by day. 

11 . 

Difputes have been, and Hill prevail, 
From whence his rays proceed j 
Some give that honour to his tail^ 

And others to his head. 

HI. 

But this is fure — the hand of might. 
That kindles up the Ikies, 

Gives him a modicum of light 
Proportioned to Iiis fize. 

IV. 

Perhaps indulgent nature meant, 

By fuch a lamp bellowed. 

To bid the traveller, as he went, 

Be careful where he trod : 
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V. 

Nor cnifli a worm, whofe ufeful liglit 
Might ferve, however Imall, 

To {hew a Humbling Hone by night. 
And (ave him from a fall. 

VI. 

Whate’er flie meant, this truth divine 
Is legible and plain, 

’Tis power almighty b,ids him {hine, 

Nor bids him lliine iu vain. 

♦ * 

VII. 

Yejproud and wealthy, let this theme 
Teach humbler thoughts to you. 
Since fuch a reptile has its gem, 

And .boaU^ its fplendour too. 
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C O R N I C U L A, 

BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

Nigras inter aves avis efl:, quae pKinma turres,. 

Antiquas aedes, celfaque Fana colit. 

Nil tam fublinie eft, quod non audace volatu, 
Aeriis fpernens inferiora, petit. 

Quo nemo afcendat, cui non vertigo cerebrum 
Corripiat, certe hunc feligit ilia locum. 

Quo vix ^ terra tu futpicis abjfque treraore. 

Ilia metus expers incolumifque fedet. 
Lamina delubri Aipra faftigia, ventus 
Qua cceli fpiret de rcgione, docetj 
Hanc ea prae reliquU mavult, fecura pericli, 
Nec curat, nedum cogitat, unde cadat. 

Res inde humanas, fed fumma per otia, fpeflat, 
Et nihil ad fcfe, quas videt, efle videt, 
Concurfus fpedtat, plateaque negotia in omul. 
Omnia pro nugis at fapienter habet. 
Clamores, quas infra audit, ii forfttan audit. 

Pro rebus nihili negligit, & crocitat. 

]]le tibi invideat, felix Corniciila, pennas, 

Qui fic humanis rebus abetTe velit. 
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II. THE JACKDAW. 


r 


TRANSLATION OP THE ABOVE. 

I. 

There is a bird who by his coat. 

And by the hoarfeners of his note. 
Might be fuppofed a crow ; 

A great frequenter of the church. 
Where bi(bop-like he finds a perch. 
And dormitory too. 

II. 

Above the fteeple fhines a plate. 

That turns and turns, to indicate 
From what point blows the weathe 
1-ook up — your brains begin to fwin^ 
'Tis in the clouds — that pleafes him. 
He choofes it the rather, 

III. 

Fond of the fpeculative height, 
Tliitlier lie w'ings his airy flight,- 
And thence fccurely fees 
The buftle and the rarec-fliow. 

That occupy mankind below. 

Secure and at his cafe. 


z a 
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THE JACKDAW. 


IV. 

You ifhink, no doubts he fits and mufes 
On future broken bones and brnifes. 

If be fhould chance to fall. 

No; not a fingle thought like that 
Bmplojs his pbllofopbic pate^ 

Or troubles it at all. 

V. 

He fees that this great roundabout 
The world, with all its niotley rout. 
Church, army, phyfic, law. 

Its cufioms, and its bufinefles. 

Is no concern at all of his. 

And fays — what toys be ? — Caw. 

VI. 

Thrice happy bird 1 I too Iiave feen 
Much of the vanities of men; 

And, fick of having feen ’em. 

Would cheerfully tbefe limbs refign 
For fucb a pair of wings as thine, 

And fucli a head between 'em. 
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AD' GRILLUM 

AN AdRfeONTICUM. 

BY VINCENT BOURNE, 

I. 

O qui roeie cuUnae 
Argutulus Choraulesj 
Et Hofpes es canoriis, 
Ouacunque commoreria, 
Felicitatis omen} 
Jucundiore cantu 
' Siquando me falutes, 

Et ipfe te repend am, 

Et ipfe, qu^-valebo, 
Remunerabo mufii. 

11 . 

Dic&ris Innocenfque 
Et grains inquilinus; 

Nec viftitans rapinis, 

Ut .forices voraces, 
Murefve curiofi, 
Furumqnc delicatum 
Vnlgns domeflicorum; 
Sed tutus in camini 
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AD CRILLUM. 


Recellibus^ quiete 
Contentus & calore. 
III. 

Beatior Cicada, 

,Quas te referre forma. 
Quae voce te videturj 
Et faltitans per herbas, 
Unius, baud fecundae, 
eft Chorifta : 

Tu carmen integratum 
Bepoiiis ad Decembrem, 
Laetiis per univerfum , 
lucontliicuter annum. 
IV. 

Te nulla Lux rclinquit, 
Te nulla nox revifit, 

Non Muficae vacantem, 
Curifve non fblutum: 
Quin amplies canendo. 
Quin amplies fruendo, 
u'Etatulam, vel omiii, 
Quam nos Homuncioncs 
Abfunoimus querendo, 
JEtatc longiorem. 
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ITT, THE CRICKET, 

TRANSl^ATlON OP THE ABOVE. 


I. 

X.1TTLE inmate, full of mirth. 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth, 
"Whcrefoe’er be thine abode. 
Always harbinger of good. 

Pay me for th)" warm retreat 
"With a fong more foft and fwcetj 
In return thou flialt receive 
Such a itrain as I can give. 

II. 

Thus thy pralfe fhall be exprcfl, 
Inoffenfive, welcome gueft! 

While the rat is on the fcout. 

And the moufe with curious fnout 
With what vermin eUe infeft 
ILvery diflr, and fpoil the beftj 
Fritking thus before the fire. 
Thou haft all thine heart’s defire. 
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THE CRTCKET. 


JII. 

Though in voice and (hape they be 
Formed as if aJciQ to theei 
Thou furpaiTeft, happier far, 

^^appieft grafshoppers that are; 
Theirs is but a fummer's fong. 

Thine endures the winter long, 
Unimpaired, and thrill, and deaf, 
Melody throughout the year. 

IV. 

Neither night, nor daWn of day. 

Puts a period to tliy play: 

Sing then — and extend thy fpitn 
Far beyond the date of man. 
Wretched man, whofe years are fptnt 
In repining difeohtent. 

Lives not, aged though he bo. 

Half a fpan, compared with tliee. 
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SIMILE AGIT IN SIMILE. 

BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

* 

Chriftatus, piflifque ad Thaida Pfittacas alia? 

Miflus ab £oo miinus aniahte venit. 

Anciliis mandat pnmam formare loquelam, 
Archididafcali.'c dat iibi Thais opus. 

Pfittace, ait Thais, fingitque fotiantia mollfe 
Balia» qux docitis molle reiinglt' Avis. 

Jam captat, jam dimidiat Tyrtinculus; & jam 
Integrat auditos articulatque fonds. 

Pfittace mi pnlcher pulchelle* Hera dicit alumno; 

Pfittace mi pulcher, reddit alumnUs Hcrae. 
Jamque caiiit> ridet, deciefque segrotat in hor^, 

Et vocat ancillas nomine quamque fuo. 
^lultaque fcurratur mendax, & lijulta jocatur, 

Et lepido populum detihet augurio. 

Nunc tremulumilludet Fratrem, qui fufpicit^&Pol • 
Carnalis, quifquis te docet, inquit. Homo eft; 
Argulse nunc-ftridet anus arguttilns ioftar; 

Refpicit, & nebulo es, quifquis es, inquis Anus, 
Quando fuit melior Tyro, ineUorve Magiftra ! 

Quando duo ingeniis tana coiere pares I 
Ardua difcenti nulla eft, res nulla docetiti 
Arduaj cum doceat Fsemina, dlfcat Avis. 


< 346 ) 


IV. THE PARROT. 

TRANSLATION OF THE ABOVE, 


T. 

In painted plumes faperbly dreft, 

A native of the gorgeous eatt. 

By many a billow toft ; 

Poll gains at length the Britifli lliorCj 
Part of the captain’s precious ftore, 

A prelent to his toaft. 

II. 

Belinda’s maids are foon preferred 
To teach him now and then a word. 
As Poll can mafter itj 
But ’tis her own important charge 
To qualify him more at large. 

And make him quite a wit. 

HI. 

Sweet Poll ! his doating miftrefs cries. 
Sweet Poll I the mimic bird replies, 
-And calls aloud for fack* 

7 
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She next inftrufts him in the kifs; 

*Xis now a little one, like Mifsj 
And now a hearty fmack. 

IV. 

At firfl; he aims at what he hears; 

And, liftening clofe with both his ears, 
Jutt catches at the found ; 

But foon articulates aloud, 

IMucK to the amufement of the crowd. 
And ftuns the neighbours round. 

V. 

A querulous old woman’s voice 
His humorous talent next employs. 

He fcolds and gives the lie. 

And now he lings, and now is lick. 
Here Sally, Sufan, come, come quick. 
Poor Poll is like to die 1 

VI. 

Belinda and her bird 1 ’tis rare 
To meet with fuch a well matched pair. 
The language and the tone. 

Each character in every part 
Sullained with fo much grace and art. 
And both in unifoit. 



THE PAHROT. 
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VII, 

When children hrft begin to fpell. 
And Hammer out a ^liable. 

We think them tedious creatures; 
But difficulties foon abate^ 

When birds are to be taught to prate. 
And women are the teachers. 




( 349 ) 


TRANSLATION OP 

P R 1 O R’S 

CIILOE AND EUPHELIA. 

1 . 

^Iercatok^ vigUes oculos ut fallere poftit. 
Nomine fab ficto tons mare mittit opesj 
Lcne fonat liquidumque meis Euphelia chordis;, 
Sed folam exopiant te, niea vota, Chloe. 

JI. 

Ad fpeculum ornabat nltidos Euphelia criiies. 
Cum dixit roea lux, hcus, canc, fuine lyram. 
Namque lyram juxU poiitam cura carmine vidit 
Suave quidem carmen dulcifonamque lyram, 

III. 

Fila lyrae vocenique pare, fafpii ia furgunt, 

Kt mifeent numeris murmura ina'fta 
Dumque tuae memoro laudes, Euphelia. forma.*, 
Tota anima interea |>eudet ab ore Chides. 

IV. 

Subrubet ilia pudore, ct contraliit altera frohteni 

Me torquet mea mens confeia, pfallo, tremoj 

Atque Cupidinea dixit Dea cin£ta corona, 

T-Ieu ! fallcudi artem quam didicere parum. 
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THE 

DIVERTING HISTORY 

OF 

JOHN GILPIN? 

SHOWING HOW HE WENT FA ETHER THAN HE 
INTENDED^ AND CAME SAFE HOME AGAIN. 

John Gilpin was a citizen 
Of credit and renown, 

A train-band captain eke was he 
Of famous London town. 

John Gilpin’s fpoufe laid to her dear. 
Though wedded we have been 
Thefe twice ten tedious years, yet wc 
No holiday have feen. 



JOHN 01LFtN'« 

Xo“iTJorro\v is our wedding day. 
And we will then repair 
Unto the Bell at Edmonton 
All in a chaife and pair. 


My lifter, and my lifter’s child, 
Myfelf and children three. 

Will fill the chaifej fo you muft ride 
On horfeback after we. 

He foon replied, I do admire 
Of womankind but one. 

And you are llie, my deareft dear. 
Therefore it ftiall be done, 

I am a linen-draper bold. 

As all the world doth know. 

And my good friend the calender 
Will lend his horfe to go. 

Quoth Mrs. Gilpin, That's well faidj. 

And for that wine is dear. 

We will be furniflied with our own. 
Which is both bright and clear- 
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THB H18T0JIT QF 


John Gilpin klffed his.Joving wife; 

O’eijoyed was he to find 
That, though on pleafure Ihe was bent. 

She had a frugal mind. 

The morning came, the chaife was brought. 
But yet was not allowed 
To drive up to the door, left all 
' Should fay that Ihe was proud. 

So three doors off the ch.iife was flayed. 
Where they did all get in j 
Six precious fouls, and all 

To dafli through thick and thin. 

Smack went thevi hip, round went the wheels. 
Were never folk fo glad, 

TJie ftones did rattle underneatli 
As if Cbeapfide were mad. 


John Gilpin at his horfe’s fide 
Seized fa ft the flowing mane 
And up be got, in hafte to ride, 
But foon came down again j 


JOHN GILPIN. 
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For faddle-tree Tcarce reached had he. 
His journey to begin. 

When, turning round his head) lie faw 
Three cu0omers come in. 

So down he came; for lofs of time,* 
Although it grirved him fore. 

Yet lofs of pence, full well he knew. 
Would trouble him much more. 

Tw as long before the cuftomers 
"Were fuited to their mind. 

When Betty fcreaming came down tlairs. 
The wine is left behind !” 

Good lack! quoth he — yet bring it me,, 
My leathern belt likcwife. 

In which I bear my trufty fword 
'When I do exercife. 

Now miftrefs Gilpin (careful foul!). 

Had two (tone bottles found. 

To hold the liquor that the loved. 

And keep it fafe and found. 

A a 


TOL. I. 



354 


THE HISTORY OF 


Each bottle had a curling ear, 

Through which the belt he drew. 

And hung a bottle on each fide. 

To make his balance true. 

Then over all, that he might be 
Equipped from top to toe. 

His long red cloak, well bruflied and neat. 
He manfully did throw. 

Now fee him mounted once again 
Upon his nimble flecd. 

Full fl owly pacing o’er the ftones. 

With caution and good heed. 

But finding foon a fmoother road 
Beneath his well-iliod feet. 

The fnorting bcafi: began to trot. 

Which galled him in his feat. 

So, Fair and foftly, John he cried. 

But John he cried in vainj 
That trot became a gallop foon. 

In fpite of curb and rein. 



' JOHN 011.P1N, 


So looping down, as needs he muft 
Who cannot fit upright. 

He grafped the mane with both his hands 

» 

And eke with all his might. 

His horfe, who never in that fort 
Had handled been before. 

What thing upon his back had got 
Did wonder more and more. 

Away went Gilpin, neck or nought j 
Away went hat and wigj 
He little dreamt when he fet out,. 

Of running fuch a rig- 

The wind did blow, the cloak did fly, 
Lijce flreamer long atad gay. 

Till, loop and button failing both. 

At laft it flew away. 

Then might all people well difcern 
The bottles he had flung; 

A bottle fwinging at each fide. 

As hath been faid or fung. 

A a 2 
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The dogs did bark, the children fcreamed; 

Up flew the windows all| 

And every foul cried out, Well done! 

As loud as he could bawl. 

Away went Gilpin — who but he? 

His fame foon fpread around. 

He carries weight! he rides a race!' 

’Tis for a thoufand pound ! 

And ftill, as faft as he drew near, 

’Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the turnpike men 
. Their gates wide open threw. 

And now, as he went bowing down 
His recking head full low, 

The bottles twain behind his back 
Were fliattered at a blow. 


Down ran the wine into the road, 

Moft piteous to be feen, 

AVhich made bis horfe's flanks to fmoke 
As they liad bafted been. 
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But ftill he feemed to carry weight. 

With leathern girdle braced j 
'For all might (ee the bottle-necks 
Still dangling at his' waift. 

Thus all through merry Illington 
Thefe gambols he did play> 

■Until he came unto the W'afli 
Of Edmonton fo gay. 

And there he threw the wafli about 
On both (ides of the way, 

Jud like unto a trundling mop. 

Or a wild goofe at play. 

At Edmonton his loving wife 
From the balcony fpicd 
Her tender hufband, wondering much 
To fee htjw he did ride. 

Stop, (lop, John Gilpin ! — Here’s the houfe — 
They all aloud did cryj 
The dinner waits, and we are tired; 

a 

Said Gilpin— So am 1 1 
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But yet his horfe was not a whit 
Inclined to tarry there; 

For wliy ? — his owner had a houfe 
Full ten miles off at Ware. 


So like an arrow fwift he flew. 

Shot by an archer flrong; 

So did he fly — which brings me to 
Xhe middle of my fong. 

Away went Gilpin out of breath. 

And fore againft his will. 

Till at h is friend the calender’s 
His horfe at lafl flood flill. 

The calender, amazed to fee 
His iieiglibour in fuch trim, 

Faid down his pipe, flew to the gate. 

And thus accofled him : 

What news? what news? your tidings tell; 

Tell me you mufl and fliall — 

Say why bare-headed you are come. 

Or why you come at all ? 
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Now Gilpin had a pleafant wit. 

And loved a timely jokel 
And thus unto the calender 
In merry guife he fpoke: . 

I came becanfe your horfe would comej 
And, if I well forebode. 

My hat and wig will foon be here. 

They are upon the road. 

!• 

r 

The calender, right glad to find 
His friend in merry pin. 

Returned him not a fingle word. 

But to the houfe went in; 

Whence ftraight he came with hat and wig; 

A wig that flowed behind, 

A hat not much the worfe for wear. 

Each comely in its kind. 

He held them up, and in bis turn 
Thus fliowed his ready wit. 

My head is twice as big as yours. 

They therefore needs muft; fit. 
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But let me fcrape the dirt away. 

That bangs upon your facej 
And Hop and eat, for well you may 
Be in a hungry cafe. 

Said John, it is ray wedding-day. 

And all the world would flare 
Jf wife flioiild dine at Edmonton, 

And I fliould dine at Ware. 

So turning to his liorfe, he faid, 

I am in hafte to dinej 
’Twas for your pleafure you came here. 
You fhall go hack for mine. 

All lucklefs fpeech, and bootlefs boafl ! 

For wliicii he jiaid full dear; 

For, while he fpake, a braying afs 
Did ling moft loud and clear j 

Whereat his liorfe did fnort, as he 
Had heard a lion roar, 

And galloped ofl' with all Jiis might. 

As he had done before. 


Away went Gilpin, and away 
Went Gilpin’s bat and wig : 

He loft them fooner than at firft. 
For why? — they were too big. 


Now miftrefs Gilpin, when fhe faw . 

Her hufband polling down 

■Into the country far away, 

She pulled out half a crown ; 

And thus unto the youth file faid. 

That drove them to the Bell, 

This fhall be your’s when you bring back 
My hufband fafe and well. 

The youth did ride, and foon did meet 
John coming back amain! 

W^hom in a trice he tried to ftop. 

By catching at his rein; 

But not performing what lie, meant. 

And gladly would have d^ne. 

The frighted llced he frighted more. 
And made him fafter run. 
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Away went Gilpin, and away 
Went poft-boy at his heels. 

The poft-boy s horfe right glad to inifs 
The lumbering of the wheels. 

Six gentlemen upon the road 
Thus feeing Gilpin fly. 

With poft-boy fcampering in the rear, 
They raifed the hue and cry : — ■ 

Stop thief! flop thief! — a highwayniau! 

Not one of them was mutej 
And all and each that palled that way 
Did join in the purfuit. 

And now the turnpike gates again 
Flew open in fliort fpacej 
The toll-men thinkinc: as before 
TJiat Gilpin rode a race. 

And fo he did, and won it too. 

For he got firfl to town^ 

Nor flopped till where he had got up 
He did again get down. 



T 


JOHN GILPIN. 

Now let us fing, long live the king, 
And Gilpin, long live bej 
And, when he next doth ride abroad. 
May I be there to fee 1 
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AN EPISTLE’ 

TO 

A PROTESTANT LADY IN FRANCE. 
IMadam, 

A Stranger’s purpofe in thefe lays 
Is to consratulate, and not to praife. 

To «-ive the creature her Creator’s due 
Were fin in me, and an offence to you. 

From man to man, or ev’n to woman paid, 
Pralfe is the medium of a knaviili trade, 

A coin by craft for folly s ufc dehgned, 
Spurious, and only current with the blind. 

The path of forrow, and that path alone, 
Leads to tlie land where forrow U unknown; 
No traveller ever readied tliat bleft abode, 
Who found not thorns and briars in his road. 
The world may dance along the Jlowcry plain, 
Cheered as they go by many a fprigiitly Itrain, 
Wlierc Nature has her molly velvet fpread, 
With unlhod feet they yet fecurdy tread, 
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Admoniflied, fcorn the caution and the friend. 
Bent upon pleafure, heedlefs of its end, 
Buthe,whoknew what human hearts would prove. 
How flow to learn the dictates of his love. 

That' hard by nature and of ftubborn will, 

A life of eaie would make them harder flill. 

In pity to the finners he defigned 
To refcue from the ruins of mankind. 

Called for a cloud to darken all their years. 

And faid, “ Go fpend them in the vale of tears.” 
Oh balmy gales of foul-reviving air. 

Oh falutary ftreams that murmur there,- 
Thefe flowing from the fount of grace above, 
Thofe breathed from lips of everlafling love! 

The flinty foil indeed their feet annoys. 

And fudden Ibrrow nips their fpringing joys, 

An envious world will interpofe its frown 
To mar delights fuperior to its own. 

And many a pang, experienced ftill within. 
Reminds them of their hated inmate, fin; * 
But ills of every fhape and every name 
Transformed to bleflings mils their cruel aim, 

And every moment’s calm, that fooths the breaft,. 
Is given in earneft of eternal red. 
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ly. 

Not rich; I render what I may,. 

I feize thy name in hafte. 

And .place it in this firft eflay. 

Left this ftiould prove' the Jaft. 

’Tis whei'e it flioold be — -in a plan. 

That holds in view the good of man. 

V, 

The poet's lyre, to llx his fame. 

Should be the poet’s heart j 
Affection lights a brighter ftanie 
Than ever blazed by art. 

No mufes on thefe lines attend, , 

I link tlie poet in the friend. 
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